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ENGLAND. 


= _ Our beauties ( Ladies and | 
5) Gentlewornen,) arebux | 
| types and ſhaddowes of _ 
the- beauty of your-ver-" 
ruous mind., which is » 
diſcerned by Noble and Courteous 
aQions. I may therefore . pre 
that Ovid's Heroicall Epiſtles, © 
tranſlated for your ſakes,” ſhall 


F - | . \ 


F The Epiſtle. AO 
te acceptance, ſinable to your Hetoi- | 
call diſpoſitions, for Curteſie and Inge-' , 


ty. Butthoſe whoclayme this Title, 

and are degraded of it by their owne | 
vicious qualities, Ovid. diſclaymes | 

them. Vertue is an inviſible gift, 

; whichis notdiſcerned by theourwvard | 
 habir, but by ſpeech and action, and þ 

acertaine dele&ationin vertue,as Mo- 'j 


nuity, are the companions of Gentili-. © 


deſty, Temperance, and eſpecially ' 7 * 


Curteſte ;to which Ovid doth appeale. - | 
- For when Rome knew him famous, { 
he was eſteemed of Love and Ladies, .} 


- ſo that hee was faineto ſhadow the | * 


ambitious love of the Emperours. 


_ daughtertowardshimunderthe vayle }. 


| of Corynna, but the Emperour ſaw | 
_ through it,and baniſhed him. Beſides, | 
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wn The Bs. mY 
P heſe Epiſiles;in regard of their ſubject || 
| have juſt relation to.you, Ladies and || 
; Gentlewomen,being the complaint of | 
Þ Ladies and Gentlewomen, for the ab- 
| ſenceof their Lovers, And that their 

| ſorrow may be more ſenſible, there is 
| aTable prefixed, and'adjoyned tothe 

| booke, preſenting theleverall Pictures 
| of the Arguments of the Epiſtles. So 
{ much concerning the worke, and the 
# Author Ovid, now you expecta com- 

4 plement for the Dedication. ; 
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c Ladies and Gentlewomen, fince this booke of 0 te ! HE | 
# Which moſt Gentlemen could reade beforc 1n Latine, is for” } | 
-F your ſakes come forth in Engliſh, it doth ar firſt addrefſe ie .,- , 

+ {elfe as a Suitcr, ro wooe your acceptance, that it may kifle © 

$ Your hands, and afteryvard have the lines thereof in reading | 
 Þ frectned by the odour of your breath,while the dead lerters = I 
 Þ formd into words by your divided lips, may receive new life 4 
F dy your paſſionate expreſſion,and the words marryed in'thit *| 
4 Ruby colourd Temple, may thus happily united, mukiply 4 
jj /9ur contentment. And in a yvord lerthis be, 
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A Servant witly youto the Lady Vertu... 4 
oY ye Saltonſtali. + | 
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LADIES AND GEN-| 


TLEWOMEN OF GREAT | 
B RAITATN E, os © 


LY 


, 


F all the Poets, that in verſe did raigne 
As Monarchs, none couldequall Qwids . \. 
Eſpecially in the affaires of Love,  (ſtraint; | 
| Ovidthe Maſter of that Art did prove: © 
| His fancies were ſo pleaſing, and ſo ſweet, 
That Love did wiſh ud other winding ſheet, 
| Tf behad mortall beene, for he would dye 
_ To live againe in his ſweet Poeſte. 
. When he intended to enflame the mind, 
| Or ſhew how Lovers proved too unkind, 
\ As mn theſe Epiſtles, where Ladies bemoane . 
| Themſelves whentheir ankind lovers were gon, 


| Heath ſo mournfully exprefſe their paſſion... . © 
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7 TheEpiſtle. 
Infuch « loving, ond « lively faſhion, 
T hat reading them griefe will not let you ſpeake, 
Fntil impriſon'd teares from your eyes breake ;; 

| Such paſſions in his Letters do appeare, © 
That every word will make you drop ateare, 

Bus you faire Gentlewomen of this 1le, : 
Ae would have you to glanceone gentle ſmile, 
On his Epiſtle, ſtil 'd Heroicall, © 
Becauſe by Lords and Ladies written all, - © 

[T ou know that Love is the Harts pleaſant tamer, 
Whoſe mottois this, Omnia vicint Amor; 

For he canwith his lighted Torch enflame 

AM ſſponethe Lord and Lady,as the ſwaine, 

If then you hope to be happy in Love, 

If #thers ſorrowes may your pitty move, 

' If you the complaints of faire Ladies tender, 
which Engliſh doth for your contentment render 
FYnto your view, let theſe Epiſtles heere, 

| Enjoy your beautions favour, ſhining cleare 

| On Ovid, belowd by th' Emperours daughter, 

| For which by Ceſar he was baniſht after ; 

| Tet this his conifort was in Baniſhment, 
| His Love, and Lines, didyeeld your ſex content. 

| Let Engliſh Gentlewomen as kind appeare 
To Ovzd, as the Roman Ladies were, 
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So Wiſheth, J/ye Salionfad. 
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A  1Aſcanius ſon to Excas,Ep.y. i 

4 {Acbens a famous Vniverſity| 
P Loa City in Aſia Ep.17.] | Epiſt.z. =: 
Acbelous a river of Etolia 9 Ailas A Mountaime,1o. 
Lcbiftes ſon of pclexs and Tbe-| | 
tis Ep. 3. 


"Tun In.aes: 


| . | 4treus ſonto Theſeus, Ep.1 | 

Acontinuss henifies an Arrowe,| Aurora, or the morning, Ep. 
 Epilt. 19,20. Ml 
Afﬀeon beheld Diana.bathing B | 
her ſelfe, and was transfots| - =. | 
med into a Stag, Ep.20, [Priſeis 2 Captive Pirgin aakell 


{ * 
$3? 
. 
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Xtra a burning Mountaine,|*by Achilles, Ep. 3, 
. Epiſt. ax. , Wha! | 
Adonis thc ſon of Cinyra ,Ep-4. "Us | | 


Egyptus brother to Belus,E.14.| 


Exeas (onto Aachiſes and Þ e-'C*Acus a Gyant, Epilt. g.. I 


_, uks, Ep.7.. Fe Canace Siſter to MacareuY 
Eols King of the winds,E.10|Ep.11. re + 
Ethra, Ep, 16,  |Carth;gea Citty of: Libya.E.M 


Agamemnoa Prince of the Gre- Cajanata a Prophetefie wh 
Ges, BR... 5: orctold the deſtrudtion off 
4jax; Epilt. 3... | Troy, Ep. 15. © eng 
Alczons Sea Birds, Ep.17. |Cephalus fenifies the head, E..f 

_ Aleffo, one of the Furies, Ep. 2.|Cerberus Porter of hell,E.g,1'f 
| -fnarogeus Minos ſon, Ep. 10. |Cercs Goddeſſe-of Corne nN 
# adromache Hears wite.Ep.5:|Plenty, Ep. 2. © © 1 


 Aatilocbas, x, |Cbarybajs a rockey gulfe,E v1 
| Apokogod of Poetry, Phyſicke,| Colehis where the golde 
_ and Maſche, Ep. 5, 6. Fleece. was kept,Ep,6. || 
Ariadne, Epiſt. 10. Corinth, 2 City, Ep. 12, | 
| -riadaes Crowne a Conſtell:- Elymene waiting-dhzig to HE 


' tion, Ep, I7, lenay Epiſt, I6, Ei Cres 


[ 


F; 


ete an Nand, Ep. 15. 
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E 
i -2nd his ſon carus wings 
£ phae turned 1Nto a Laywrell 


to flye wirhall, Ep. r7. 


King of Ca{eron,Ep.g. 

eipbobus,or fearing the gods, 
*Epiſt. 5. | 
elos an Jland, it fignifies na- 
or dMAua. 
eucatioz, Who with 


 paierall Deluge, Ep.2r. 


"Vertues, Ep1. We 

Dara called Lucina, Ep. 1g. 
Dido, fignifics to feare,Ep.7. 
Dole Epiit. 1. 


E 


'/a, or Dido, Epiſt 7. 
HEl pan,Elyſrum was a fiin'd 
ace Of joy for the dead, E.3. 
padymon' was beloved of thc 
Moone; Ep, 17, 


( 


dalus who made himſclfe 


—_— 


nifeſt or clcere, from Jjaos 


his Wife 
Pyr7ba, ſurvived after the 


emopheor. ſignihes a lightto 
the people by his excmpl ury 


The Index. 


 [Exfbcus King of the Myceuls 
ithia, or the MoonegEp. 17. 


f 
" 
'Y i 
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Ei | 
axira davghter to oenus| 


| 


| full heads would orow as 


| 
ans, Ep.9.” 
Erianys, a Furie, Ep.G. 


from whom the chiefeſt part of; 


the world is called Extope;EAJ 
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 FAEmuus a Mountaine of 
Thrace, Ep.2. 
'Heffor the valianteſt of all th 
Trojans,Ep.1. 
Helena wite ro Menelaus, Ep. 95. 
Helleſpont, or the Sea whetin 
Helle was drowned, E. 8,17. 
Flercules _ by Txpiter 1n 
three nights on Alcmena in 
the ſhape of Amphitrio, E.g. 
Hermioze,Fpilt.8. 
Hydra a monſter whoſz fruit- 


they were lopped off, Ep,9. 


Hers or a Noble Hergjcall La» 
dy,Ep.17. 
Hymea the god of mariage,E.s, 
Hypermneftra wife to Lixuitl 
"P24 | 
Hippolyt!us was torne in pieces. 
by 1s horſes, Ep. 7. | 
H ypſipyle Quezn of Lemnes,E.6 


- 


Jaſon 


Europa, ſignifies faire faced, | 


-NC 


I 


nt Penelopes facher, E.x. 
_} /carks I7. 
{ |1dcaz, or Trojan, Ep.g. 
Life Hercules his Miſtrefle, Ep.g 
Lifbmus, ancck of Land joyn- 


, on both lides, Ep, 4. + 
Iuno Tupiters Queene. Ef.5. 


L 

2 

acedemona Citty in Greece, 
5. | 4-4 Ep.15. 
n | Lertes. Ep. T- 
7+ | Laogamia, Ep. 13. 
1t | reader ſignifies a Lion-heart- 
w ed man, Ep. 17. F. 
9 | Linus husband to, 'Hypermne- 
| fra, Ep.q. | 
= | Luciza the goddeile of Child- 
as birth, Ep. F. | 
"þ > 
Fen M 


{ 
W 


| 


iſo (on to Elan, Ep. 6&.C| 


ing two Contyients rage-| 
ther, having the Sea beating T 


i | 


| 


_—. 


|N2ptune the god of the Sea 
(i 


| 


Acareus brother to Ca-| ' 


nacgs 


Menelaus fignifies the enyie oil 
ſcorne of the people,he walſ} 
 Helenas husband, Zp.5. || 
Minstazre a monſter which bi 
 Dedalns Art Paftphae Thai 
by a Bull, while Afinos wal: 
at the Athenian wars, hens] 
it was called a” Mindtaure| 
Ep. 1o, 9.2: 
| 


KI JE&ar the drinke of << 
Gods, Ep. 1 


L ; ” ' :, 


i'; 
8; 


»E.lj 


Nereides Sea Nymphs, E£p.s Jl 
Neſtor lived 3. ages, Ep.r. jj 


| 
NJlus a Raver of Bgypr, Ep.1 ; ! 
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Echalia, a City, Zp.g. 
Oenone, a Nymph, Zp.5.M 
c/tes on ro Agamenmos, 
\  Ciyterneſira, Ep8., | 
Oritbia,beloved of Boreas, E.1 


; ' 
- \ 


I 


| ace, Ep. It. 
Meaxder 2 crooked winding 
Vers Ep. a 
' Medea a ſorcereſſe beloved by 


" hy es Ep. 5.wF. © Oil 


d {Has the goddeflle of 3 E 
dome Ep, 4. x 
Parts, lon.to Priam and Heg 


Ep.ig. Pa 


iy. 


af bar, A cluftfall wanton wo- 
man, Ep. 4 

Patroclus (1 onifics the honour 
,of his Father, he was ſon to 
 Menetinn, and having put on 


The Index. 


6 
| Appbo 4, wanton Witty wo. 
man, Ep.'27. 


Scylla a cocky gulfe, 12. Ep. - 
(Se/fos a City in Europes Ep. 17, 


.- Achilles, Armour,was flaine 
. in fight by' Hefor, Ep. 1, 3. 


Simoey, a Trojan River,E.1,7, 
Sparta a City of Greece. Ep.x5 


*exelope ViyſſesWite, Ep. 1. 


Theſer fg E0 4. 
hedra faſter to Ariadne dangh, 
+. ter to Mzzos, Ep. 4 
F byllis, from evans leaves, or 
trom Phbylla hgnifying in 
. Greek an Almond Tree, E.z 
Phaor,a faire young man.Z. ax, 
Pyrrha peucalions wite, Ep.2.1. 
oliphemus, Ep.1. Sab.a Gyant 
:omation brother to DideZE. 7 
Tateflaus, fignifies the chiefe 
| amongſt the peopleghe land- 
'. ing firſt on _ the Trojan 
.. around, vas Llaine by He@or 
.. Ep. 13. 

Pylosa Ciry in Meſienia where 
 Nelenus Neftors Father raigh= 
ed. Ep.s. 

Prrrbus the _ of Achilter,|. 


—— 


eritbous, a fairhfull friend'to| 


[Sycheus, Hercules Prieſt, a 


Dido v mpant Ep.7. 
Antalus, who ſtood in 
Hell to the chin in water ry 
yet could not drinke, Ep.z5. 
Telemachus , Y lyſſes ſon, Ep.1, 

Theſeus fon of AEgeus,Ep.z. 

17 bctzs,Queen of the Sea,Ep.1y 

174 phoze, one of the Faces 

Epiſt. 2. 

Tlepolemus, Ep. t. 

Tyors, a River of /taty. 

T'viCſias a Prophet, who tol 
Juno that ' feminine plea 
| ſare exceeded raſouline £ in 

acts of Fepus, Ep.1. Sab. i | 

.V 


V; yſes a valiant Greciany 
ap 
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# «4 % 
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Ip 3.8. | 


| R. | 
q T Roi A Mountaine &f - 
%7 Fhraces Ep.3. | 
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07C,.0r able: bee aſe ; 

-_ Brides girdle w** nnd 
by the Bridegroom: | on het 
weddifg night, E, 3, a i 
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& ' blande landamtions, 


$4 Ts laudews Anthorts carmen non defit Ammics : e 
L | Hee 0pM45 eAuthorem landat, hic Anchors, 
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go T his eAuthor needs not owe any friend 
| for Verſes inhi« prasſe: 

F | | 

a | The eAnthor doth has worke commend, 


eAnd bis works gives him Bayes. 
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The Argument of the fu Epi/tle. 


When the Grecians wettt with 2 great Army to —_— 
the rape of HellenayViyfſer the ſon of Lacrtes and Antieles, t 

ſuch delight in his young wite Penelope that he conmerfeited thin 
ſclfe mad,therby to enjoy her,and al nr himſelfe from the warsy 
But Palamedes diſcovering.-his purpoſe, hewas cortipeltd to pos 
with the reſt in the Trojan voyage. Wherehe fourht many | 
Combats,& after the deſtruRion of Trey, whivh'liad bimteh yeares 
beſieged, intending to returne to his own-Country, hae Ship 
with other Grecian Princes, but thro iſpleaſure 


Minerva's 


they were ſcatrer'd and divided by ſuch a violent Temipeſt, that. 
Vlyſſes wandred' ten yeares more before he tettriiett. 'S&rhabhis 


Wife Penelope, having bv'd chaſtly in hivabſence,8 norkn 


what hinderd his comming home, writes this Epiſtle ut thin 


wherein ſhe perſwades him by many x@aſons1o return to Bis own 


«s © 


Ba . rl] [art O& Ne: 
Y deare Yhſſes, thy Penelope. i; (HG a 
Doth ſcnd this Letter ro-complaine of cher, e bein 
Who doſt ſo longfiom;me wakimddly Ray, . |, _ 


Write nothing batkeybut come hy felfeavvay,  , .. - 
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=c* \.  , Ovid's Epiſtles. 


For Troy now levell with the ground is layd, 
Which was envy'd by every Grecian mayd; 

Yet neicher Troy, nor priams wealth could be 
Worth halfe ſo much as thy ſweete company. 


O 1 could with that Paris had beene drown'd 
When his Shippe was to Lacedemox bound. 


"Then had not I layn cold in bed alone, 
Nor yet complain'd that time runnes ſlowly ons 


| Nor yetto paſſe away the Winters night 


Had I fat ſpinning then by candle light, - 
Fore=caſting in what dangers thou mightſt be, 
And ſuch as were nor like to trouble thee, 
Thinking on perils more than ever were, 


For Love is alwaies full of carefull feare. 


The Trejaxs now, thought I, doe thee aſſaile, 
Ar Hefors name my cheekes with feare grey pale. 
And when I beard Aztilacus was flaine 
By Hefor, then my feares renew'd againe.. . 


i And hearing how that brave Patroclus clad 
\. In 7lyſſes Armour ſuch il] fortune had. | 


That #efor flew him in that falſe diſguiſe, 

The (ad report dreyv teares out of mine eyes. 
Or when I of Tlepolemus did heare, 

Who with his bloud-bedew'd Sarpedons ſpeare, 
T{epolemus death doth then my cares renew, 
And I began ſtraight way.to thinke-of you. 


 Andlaftlyif I heard abroad by fame,. - 


"Thar any of the' Greciin fide were flaine, 


My heart for feare of. thee was farre more cold 
Than any Ice, when ſuch bad newes was told. 
But the juſt Gods to us more kind doc prove, 
And more indulgent to our chafter love, 

For ſtately Troy is unto aſhes burn'd 


Bux my Yiyſes lives though nor rerurn'd. = 


| Of Troy,to ſhew the enemies deſpight, 


—_ 


- -.v; 
6. $ 
Fn 


he 


Y For whatſoever in thoſe wars vas done, 
"-| Old Ne#or did relate unto thy ſonne 


.þ And he did bring home all this newes to me: 
- PPringing me tydings how Doloz by name, ? 
JAnd Rhetus by the ford at once were flaine. 


| JAndtheothetsbloud by treachery was ſpil'd; 


F IEeo Io 
The Grecian Captaines are come home agaihe, 
The Altars doe with joyfull Incenſe flame; 

And all the Barbarous ſpoyles which they did take; 
Vato our Country gods they confecrate. 

The love of wives is to their hus bands (howne 
By guifes which for theit ſafe returning home, 
Vnrto the Gods with grarefull minds they bring, 
While their Husbands fongs of T'r09*sdeſtruftion king, 
Old men and trembling mayds doe both defire, 

To heare the Tale of Troy which they admire, 

And Wives doe hearken with a kinde of joy 
To their Husbands talking of the ſeige of Troy, - 

And ſome now doe upon theit Table draw  _ 

The PiQure of thoſe fierce warres which they ſavy: 

And with a little wine before powred downe 

Can lively paint the moddell of Troy Towne. 

Here Simozs floud heer'es the Sigear land, 

And here did Priams lotty Palace ſtand. 

Here did {chiles pitch his glittering Tents 

And here Vliſſes kept his regiments. 

Here in this place did valiant Hefor fall, ; 

Whoſe body was drag'd round about the walk. ; 


Putting the ane. 5. rſes in _— 


Whom I had ſent forth to enquire of thee, _ 


While the one of them in his dead ſleep was kil'd 5 


pad thou arhongſt thy other bold atrempts | 
/ night didſt ſet upon the T'bracian Tents, EW... 
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| Slaying ſomany men hoy couldſt chou be 

So adventerous if thou hadſt rememberd mee ? 
And of thy other vicories I did heare, . 

My hcart d1d burne within my breaſt for feare. 

But what although thy valour did confound, 

Troy ; and did racc the walls unto the ground ? 
Shall I, as if Troy were bclig'd, ſtill be 

A Widow wanting thy fweete company ? 

That Troy doth ſtand I anly fGnde alone, 

Others rejoyce that it is overthroyvne. | 
Whoſe fruitefull Nelds the conquerigg Grecians nov 
Doe with the Trojan Oxen daily plough. 


For now ripc corne doth groyy where Troy once Rood, 


And all the ground is fart with Trojax bloud. 
The croaked Plough doth graze as 1t goes by 
Vpon men's bones ,vvkich « wn halfe buryed lyc 3 
So that they ploygh up bones as well as land, 

And grafſe doth grovy where houſes once did ſtand. 
Yet having walted Troys thou keep'it away, 

Nor doe I know what mayeth thee to ſtay, 

Nor can by any meanes learne in what part 

Of all the world (thou moſt unkindeſ) arr, 

If any ſhip unto our ſhore dath come . | 

Then to enquire of the I ſtraight doe-runne : 

And to the Shipmaſter a Letter gyve 

Todecliver unts thee if thou doſt live : 

. Charging if that it be his chance to {ce A 
Flyſſes, he thovuld give itunto thee. 

I tent to Pylos, where Neffor did raigne, 

| But I from Pylos heard no newes againe, 

I ſent unto the Spartaves, who could tell 

No tydings of thee, or where thou did dwell, 

O would that Troy were {ſtanding now againe 

For vehoſe deſtruRtion I did pray ag yaine { 


| # I Bo, T., 
If thou wert at the warres I ſhould knoyy where 


Thou wert, and of thy fafery Rand in feare. 


Andother women might with me complaine,. . 
Becauſe theix Husbands came not home againe, 
To orieved minds this may ſome comfort be, 
To | companions 1n adverſity. 

I know not what to fearegyetall things feare 3 
My cares and ſorrowes never greater Were. 
Thinking what dangers by Sez and Land may 
Enfurce thee oainſt thy will from me x0 ſiay. 

While thus my fond affe&ion doth cxculle thee , 
Perhaps thou in requitall doſt abuſe me. 

For I doe feare thy fancy loves to rove, 
And. that thou haſt ſome Sweet-heart thou doſi love 
In forraine Countries, nay and it may be 

That thou doſt wooe her by difgracing me, 

Telling her that thy Wite's a country Loane, 

That knoweth only hovv to ſpinne at home. 
But of my hard bclicfe I doe repent, 


T hope. thou art not willingly abtent. 


| My Father /carius would not have me ſtay 


| Prevaile ſo much,thar 1 doe 
| Oralter it, fothat hee*'s not enchin'd 


if 


A widdow ſtill, but chideth my delay. 

But let him chide, Pexelope will be 

A conſtant Wife, 7lyfſes, unto thee;. 

But though I doe by faire entreazy Rill 
change his will 


To uſe a Fathers power to force my mind, 
The Dulichians and the Samiaiis come to wao me. 
And the Zacynth;ans often come unto me 3 
And of forraine ſuiters ſuch a wanton cruc 
oc haunt me,thar I know not what to doe. 


Who in thy Palace doe molt freely rau2ne, 


\| Waſting thoſe goods which thou before did(t gain, 
F 3 Piſandrius 
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Piſandrus,Polybus, and Medon too, 
Eurymachus , and Antinous come to wooe 
Me, and in thy abſence doe conſume and eate 


Poore 1rus, and Melaythius that doth fcede 

His ſheepe, are ſuters too, and hope to ſpeed. 
And al] thy houſchold here doth but confiſt 

Of three that are too weake for toreliſt , 
Namely Laertes who is ſpent and done, 

Thy Wife, - and young Tolemachus thy Sor : 
WhomT had almoſt loſt, while that he went, 

| Tothe City Pilo, without our conſent. 

And when the fares our time of death aſſigne, 
May his hand cloſe up both thy eyes and mine. - 
Our Oxe-herd,Swine-herd and our old Nurſe arc 
All of one minde,and doe make the ſame prayer: 
And how can old Laertes power reſtraine 

Thoſe wanton Suiters which at home doe raigne. 
Telemachus in time will grow more ſtrong, 

' His Father nov ſhould kcepe. him from all wrong. 
I have no ſtrength to drive theſe Suitcrs hence, 
Then come thou home and be thy owne defence. 
Thinke on thy Son to whom thou ſhouldſt impart 
InſtruQion, that may ſeaſon his young heart. | 
Thinke on Leertes,come and clol(c his eyes, 
Who in his old age even bed-rid lyes. 

And thinke on me, for when thou wentit from home, ' / 
F.ll young was 1, but now an old Wife grawne, 


That eſtate which rhou didſt gaine by bloud and meare 
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Ln. 
The Argument of the (econd Epiſtle. 


Demophoen the Sonne' of Theſews and Phadra, returning home 
from the Trojan watres, was driven by a Tempeſt into Thrace, 
where Phyllis the daughter of Lycurgus and Cruitumens, oeing 
then Queene 'of Thrace, gave him curteous entertainement bot 


| at board and bed: but when.he had ftayd a while with her, as. 


ſoone as he heard that Mneftheus was dead who had expulſt his 
Father Theſexs out of the City of Athens ,and afſum'd the govern=- 
ment to himſelfe, hee being defirous to regaine his kingdome,de- 
fired leave of Phyllis to goe and ſettle his affaires, promiſing her 
within one moneth to returne againe, and ſo haying made 


| ready his Shipps, he ſayles to Athens, and raries there. Where-_ 


/ 


E 


upon after foure monerchs were paſt, Phylss writes this Epiſtle, 
P—_— him to be faithfull unto her, and to remember her 

indneſſe, and his owne promiſe, which if he negleQs to doe, ſhe- 
threatens -to Kill her ſelfe, and ſo revenge the violation of her 
Mayden chaſtity. | 


PHuYllis to Dx MOPHOON. 


Py that did ſo kindly entertaine 
Thee, 0 Pemophoon, muſt of thee complaine. (round, 

Before the Moones Sharpe hornes were once growne 
Thou didſt promiſe to land on the Thrachan ground 3-. 
But now foure Moones are chang'd, foure moneths are | 
And yet thy Ship is not return'd/at laſt | (paſt, 
If thou doſt count the time, which we that are x 
In love doe.ſtri&ly reckon with great care 3 
Thou having broke thy promiſe needs mult (ay, 
at my complaint comes nor before the day. 
My feares were flow, for we doe {lowly give 
Credence to thofe things we would not believe. 

hich made me tor thy ſake even falſely faine, 
That the Northwind drove backe thy layles againe, 
B 4 Somes 


| 8 ovid's' Epiſtles. 
| Sometimes T fearr'd leſt that in Hebrus ſound 
Thy ſhip might in thoſe thallaw waves be droun'd. 
| Ott I beſoughtthe gods for thy returne, 
|  Andoentheir Altars did ſweet Incenle burne. 
' - Whenthe winde ſtood faire I (aid unto my (elfe,. 
Sure he will come now, if he be in health. 
My faithfull Love was witty to invent 
Something that might ſtill hinder thy intent, 
But yet thou ſtayeſt, nor can thy promiſe move 
Thee to returnc, nor yet our former love. 
But [ perceive, Nemophoon, by thy ſtay 
One yiad did drive thy Ship, and faith away. 
Thy $hip rerurnes not which makes mecomplainec, 
Thar all thy faithleſle promiſes were vaine. 

What have I done ? Alafle I raſhly lov'd thee, 

And yet this fault to pitty might have moy'd chee, 
Tentertain'd thee, this was all my fault, 


Yet this oftence might have bin kindneſſe thought. 


"Where is thy faith, thy hand which thou didit give me, 

And thoſe oathes thou (woreſt to make me believe thee ? 

Swearing by Hymez that thou would'it not tarry, 

But come againe and thy poore Pbyl{z marry. 

And by the rugged Sea haſt often (wore, 

Which thou both haſt and wilt ſayle often or'e : 

- And by Neptunethy great Vncle, who with eafc 

Cancalme the raging of the angry Seas 2 

By [uno who in marriages delights: 

And by torch-bearing Ceres myſtick rites. 

Should all theſe Gods revenge thy perjuries, 
/fich are kigh treaſons to their Mi jeltics ; 

And ſhould all puniſh thee with one conſent, 

Thou conldf not ſure endure their puniſhment, 

To rigge and mend thy Ships I care did take, 


And in requitall thou didſt me forſake, 


| L I Be Tot 
cave thee oportunityto run 
Away, tis I that have my ſelfe undone. 

I did believe thy faire and gentle words 

| Of which the falſeſt heart moſt ſtore affords, 

And becauſe thou didſt come of a good deſcent, 

I did believe thou hadſt a good intent. 

[did beleeve thy reares : and hadfſt chou taught 

Thy teares to be as falſe as was thy thought * 

0 yes thy teares would floyy with cunning Arr, - 

When rhou didſt bid them to diſguite thy heart, 

Thy vowes and promiſes I did beleeve, 

And any of thoſe ſhowes might me deceive. 

| Nor am I griev'd becauſe Ientertain'd thee, 

Such kindnefle ſhew'd to thee could not have thim'd me. 
But I repent, becaule to adde mote height 

Vntothy entertainement, I one night 

' Did ſuffer thee tocome into my Bed, 

Where thou didſt rob me of my Mayden-head.. 

Would I had dy'd before that fatall night 

Wherein I yeelded thee ſo much delight. 

For if I had not thus my ſclfe berray'd, 

Then Pblls mizht have liv'd and dy'd a Maiyd. 

Lut I did hope thatthou more conftant wert, 

** That hope 1s juſt which ſpringeth from deſert. \ 
For 1 did knew 1 had deſerv'd thy love, | 

Which made me hope, that thou would*ſt faithtull prove. 
Itis no glory todeceive a Mayd, 

dince fhe deſerveth pitty that's hetray'd 

By her kind heart,and hath too ſoone beleev'd, 
For thus poore Phyllis was by thee deceiv'd. 

| And inſtead of orher praiſes may they (ay, 

That this was he that did a Mayd betray. 

When thy Statue ſhall be in the Citry plac'd 

With thy Fathers, which is with high titles grac'd. 


When 
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When they ſhall reade hovy valiant Theſes flew 
Thoſe cruell Theeves, and alſo did ſubduc 

T hc Minoraure, and did the Thebanes tame, 

And Centavres that by him were alſo ſlaine : 

And laſtly when th* Inſcription ſhall relate 

How he went to Hell and knackt at Plute's gate : 

' This Title ſhall bee on thy Statue redde, 

& This man decety'd his love, and from her fled. 

In this thy father thou do'ſt imitate, 

'Fhat he faire Ariadze did forſake : 

What he alone excuſed as a fin, 

That a@ thou onely do'ſt admire mm him ; 

Shewing thy ſelfe in this to be his ſon, 

Thar thou like him, haſt a young Mayd undone. 

But the 1s happily ro Bacchus marryed, 

An in his Charriot drawne, with Tigers caried. 

The Thracians doe my marriage bed contemne, 
Becauſe Ilov'd a ſtranger more than them : 

And ſome perhaps willfay in my diſgrace, 

L:t her goe to Athens, that moſt learned place : 
Since ſhe ſc Eind hath to a ſtranger beene 3 

- The warltke Tbraciens will have a new Queene. 

The end doth prove the ation, but yet may 

He want fucceſſe, that thinketh ſo 1 ſay : 

That meaſures aior. not from the intent, 

<@ Bur counts them good, that have a good event. 

For if Demophooa would againe returne, | 
Then they would honour me, whom now they ſcorne. 
c Ynfortunate aQions doe our credit ſtaine, 

I amfaulty, becauſe thou do'ſt not come againe. 

Me thinkes I ſee, how when thou lefts our Court, 
Thy flip being ready ro foriake our Ports My 
Thy loving armes about my neck were ſpred, If i 
Miking my lips with tedious kifles red. 


Ovid's Epiitles. 


{ wept, and when thou ſaw'it thoſe teares of mine, 
Thou alſo wept'ſt, and mingled*ſt them vyith thine. 
And then thou-ſeemed'ſt, yith a treacherous mind, 


Sorry, becauſe thou had'ſt ſo faire a wind. 
And at the laſt, when thou mult needs depart, 


Thou ſaid'ſt, farewell faire Phyllis my Sweet-hearr. 


For when one Moneth is come unto an end, 
Look tor Demophoon thy faithfull friend. 
Why ſhonld I look for thy returne 1n vaine, 
Who hae'it no purpoſe to returne againe ? 

| Yet I'llook for thy comming back howe ever, 
For it is better to come late, than never. 

Bur I do feare thou haſt a new Syveer-hearts 
One that doth alienate from me thy heart. 

That thou forgotten Phz{/i; do'ſt not knows: 

Wo's megif PhyHs be forgotrenſo 3. 

Who did-Demephoon kindly entertaine, 

When forc'd by ſtormes he to our Harbour came 2 

| Whoſc neceſſities with treaſure I ſupply*d, 

| And gave him many royall gifts befide. 

My Kingdome unto thee I did ſubmit, 

Thinking a Woman could not governc it g 

Even all thoſe goodly Lands-I offered thee, 

'Iwixt Hemus and-the ſhady Rhodope. 

Belides, thou did ſt my Virgin Zone untie 5 

And violate my chaſte Virginity. 

And at our mariage the fatall Owle 

Did fing, while mad Tifephone did hoyle : 

Aleffo with her ſnaky hairc was there ; 

The Candles did like Funerall-lights appeare, 

Ott ſadly to ſome Rock 1 go, who height 
May make me to ſee far at ſea outright. 

lt it be day, or if the Stars do ſhine, 

| Took ſtill how the wind ſtands at thattime, 


IT 
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If a farre off a ſhip I chance to ſee 
I ftrajohr doc hape that it thy ſhip may be. 
And then in haft upon the ſands ] run 
So fir,that I unto the Sea waves come. 
Bne when 1 have ar lengch my crrour found, 
Amongſt my Mayds I tall downe ma ſound. 
There is a hoHlow Bay bent like a Bowe, 
Whoſe rockie ſides into the Sea farre goe 
To caft my (clfe from hence is my intent, 
| Since ro deceive me thou arr bent. 
For when thouſceſt my body like a wrack 
Cift on thy ſhoare, I know thon yilt look back 
On the (ad fight, and though thy hearr could be 
More hard than Adamant, thou wilt pitty me. 
Sometimes I could drinke poyſon, or afford 
Toftab my tender breſt with a fharpe ſiyord, 
Or put a halter bout my neck which oft 
Thou haſt embraced with thy armes more ſoft. 
For Ile revenge my loſic of Chaſtity, 
Though I am doubrfull yer vwhar death to dye. 
And to declare my death from thee did come, 
Theſe lines ſhall be engrav'd upon my I ombe. 
Phyllis thar did Pemophoon emtertaine, 
Was by his unkindnefſe,and her oyyne hand (laine. 
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The Argument of the third Epiftte. 


The Grzcians being arriv'd at Phrygia, beganto take the Cizzes 
xeare Troy, eſpecially thoſe oppoſite to the Le Lesbos. - Agvbelles- 
the Sonne of Pelews and Thetw, invaded both the C:l1cz8*s, winh 
Ticbans, and Lyrneſia, befieged and rooke the Towne Chyrucſons, 
and brought away two faire Virgins, A Fhynome the Daupluer of 
{hryſes .A pollo's Prieeft, and Hippodamia the Daughter of Brafes, 
called afterward by their Fathers names. Chryſes, he beſtows oa 
Prince Agamernnon,but keepes Briſcs to himſelfe. Bur A gamenanias 
being commanded by the Oracle to reſtore Chryſes w her Father, 
woke Briſeisfrom Achilles: Who taking it as an indignity abs 
himſelfe from the warres : no entreaty can prevaile tO makehkiwr 
fight againſt Troy. Agamemnen ſends him Brzſeis againe wth guſts, 
he flights them "27", Briſess thereupon in this Epiſtle complaines 


| [ofhis roo violentanger, entreats bim to fight againſt the Trojans, 


0 accept Agamemnens ofter, and receive her againe- 


BrnisSxXA1S fo ACHILLES. 


þ Bom Letter Briſezs unto thee doth ſead, 
Which I perhaps in Greeke have rudely pend, _ 
My teares did make thole blots which rboudoſt ſe, 
And yet theſe weeping blots may {peake for me. 

It a Captive may with wodeſty complaine 

Of thee,my Lord, doe not my Suite diſdaine. 


Vnco Aeamemnon thou didſt me refigne, 


| And yer alas this ywas.no fault of thine. 


When that Euribates and Talthybius came | 
To fetch me, whom thou durſt not then getaines: - 
They wonderd that chou couldſi fo ſoone deliver 
Me ro the Kings ulc, if thou lov'dſt me ever; - 
Lhou mightſt have ſeemed loath for to depart, . 
And hayc beſtowd one kiſſe on thy Sweer-heart,, OE 
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Bat thou wil ſay thoucoulgit not me detaine; 


' From: Agamemnon wouldit thou me redeeme, 


- I ſaw how many of my kiared were 


14 Ovid's Epiſtles; 


- Bot yet I wept apace, my haire I toare, FF: 
As if 1 were a Captive made once more. - 5c 
] often thought to ſtcale away to thee, = Ve 
Bur then Lfcar'd the Trojax enemy: | J 
Leaſt being ſurpris'd by them in my attempt, x A 
They ſhould re P riam's daughters mee p:clent, ' *& . 


But yet. thou might have fetcht me backe againe. ; I 


Patroclus then did ſpeake thus in my eare 3 ht Bu 
Why doſt thou Weepe.? thou ſhalt not ſtay long there, Ti 

|. Nay thou wilt not receive me now againe, BS [i 
And muchlefle fetch her,vwvhom thou'dolſt dildaine, :.. Tt 
—_ and phenix both did come to thee, 214 W! 

hy friend and cozen by conſanguinitie. 2" 

And 7lyſes, who with gifts oy prayers did wooe thee}? 


To receive thy Bri/ez when they brought me to thee;: Vo 
And for a preſent twenty baſous brought tor 
With ſeaven threefoar'd tables cary'd and wrought: 
To theſe ten Talents of gold added were, Th 
And twelve brave Steeds that were traynd up to warre : 


And many Captive mayds who with one looke 7 
Could take the Conquerotirs that had them tooke 3 * - 


And afaire Virgin that thy vvife might be; 
Bur ſure thou needſt no other.wife but me. 


"That to receve theſe guifts ſo nice doſt ſeeme ? 
Achiller, how have T moy'd thy negle& >? 

Why daſt thou now unkindly me reje& ? 

« Or is it fortunes cuſtome ſtll to frowne 

« Onthoſe,who'by misfortune arc caſt downe? 
I ſaw thee when thou didſt Chryneſius take, 
And of thy Briſeis didſt a captive make. 


Slaiae by thy valiant hand, and did lye there : 


L1s. ti. 
Panting for life, till their freſh wounds had bled 
: 4$0 much) thar all che Earth was paintcd red. 
' Tye when Iloſt thoſe friends, Igot another ; 
Thou art my Lord, my Husband and my Brother. 
{And by thy Mother Queene of the falt Flood 
Thou foreſt all ould rurne unto my good 5 
Binding chemſelyes with promiſes, char I | 
"Should be. molt happy in captivity. | | I 
But now boch me; and thoſe gifts which are {ene thee, ' — 
+. | Thoudoſt refuſe, for neither can content thee. 
"2FAnd I heare, to morrow by the break of day, 
"'JThou mcaneſt to take ſhip and fajle away. 
When I did heare this nevves, my hearc did faile, 
{And preſently my bloudleffe cheeks grew pale. 
es/ [ur wilt thou ge from me my Deare, and leave me? 
©, [Vnto whoſe cuſtody wilt thou then bequeath me > 
" * May I be laid into the earths cold bed ; 
{Or may the flaming thunder ſtrike me dead; 
Ere I behold thy ſhip cutting her way niet 
. [Through the greene waves, while I am left to ſtay, 
"-Fifthou intendeſt co retarne againe, | 
(PF Take me along, who no great burthen am 3 
Ile follow thee, and ſerve thee all mv life ef 
i$As a poore Captive, nor as thy deare Wife. (FT 7 
can inure my hands to labour hard 3 i 
- JAnd pong content to ſpin or card, 7 
FOne of the faireſt Maids that Greece ere bred * 
\Phall be thy Wife, and warme thy nuptiall-bed. 
Py humble thoughts doe nor ſo high aſpire, 
$0 be thy ſervantis all I defire. 5 
4 Tee fit and (pin untill my tagk be done, 
$4nd untill all my Flax to threed be ſpun. 
Pct ſufter not thy Wife, I pray, to chide me, 
/4P*cauſe I love thee ſhe vill not abide me. 


tg 


_— 


\ 
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And doenort ſuffer her to teare my haire; 

Thinke how of Briſeis thou didſt once take care. 
Nay,though thou ſutter her my haire to teare, 

Doe nor diſpiſe me, this is all I feare, 

Whar would'| thou have? 4gamemnon doth repent; 


_ — 


dt. 


And Greece for wronging thee is penitcnt. 
Subdue thy ſelfe, and now let him that hath ' 
Conquer'd ſo many,conquer his owne wrath, ) 
Why doft thou let the covvard Hefoy waſlt 7 
And ſpoyle the Grecians ? take thou armes at laſt, | 7 
Achilles rake thy armes, but firſt me take; a, © 
Thencruſh thoſe fellowes, and force them to quak, | +; 
For my fake thou wert angry and offended, nr 
For me thy wrath began, 'in me ler it be ended, ly 
It's no diſgrace unto my ſuite ro yeeld, | T 
' Oenides did goe untothe field O 
Perilwadcd by his wifexhough he layd by ly 
His Armes, and toayd his countrey did deny: A 
She did perſwade her yalant husband ſtraight, TD; 
But my words have alas ! no power, nor weight. Ar 
I dare nor call my ſelſc thy wite, forT 'ITh 
Have loved with thice in Captivity. LW, 
Though my Lord hah often called his hand-Mayd Jr. 
Vato his bed, and I have him obey'd, FTh 
I doe remember that a captive Mayd 'IMop 
Did call me Miſtrefle, unto whom I ſay, | 


Lay not the weight of ſcorne)on miſery, 
Thar Title ſuites not with Captivity. 

For by my fatber5s aſhes 1 doe (\weare, 
Of whom a reverend memory I beare: l 
By my three brothers ſaules whole bloud vas fpill'ds 
For their Countrey,and im its defence were kill'ds 
By my lips, and'by thoſe foft lips of thine 
Which we did oftentimes together joyne, 


-.E 8 1 18, 
| And by thy Sword I fweare, fince I went from thee, 


That Agamemnon never lay with mee. 
' But for thy honeſty thou dar'ſt nor ſweare, 


| If Ifhould put thee to uh or I feare. 


| The Grzcians think with ſorrow thou art pin'd, 

But thou haſt Muſick to retreth thy mind ; ſ 

While thy Sweerehearr doth claſpe thee in her armes, 

Making her moiſtned kifles powertull charmes 

To ſtay thee there, which makes thee lothro fight g 

| Love and feet Muſick,yeeld thee more delight, 

It is the ſafer courſe in bed being layds 

| To ſport thy ſelfe with ſome young fearefull Mayd 5 «+ 

{| Or when with thoſe joyes thou art tyr'd too much, 

| To give thy Thracian Lyre a gentle touch; 

| Then co hold a Bucklcr,or ſharpe pointed Speareg 

{| Or on thy head a weighty Helmer weare : | 
Yer in brave actions thou didſt once delight, 

And to win glory onely thou wouldſt fghr. 

| Didfſt thou love warre till I was captive made ? 

_  Andis thy Valour ſince that time decay'd ? 

| The gods forbid, I hope to ſee-thy Speare 

Wound valian Hefor, who doth no man fears, 

Let the Grzcians ſend me te my Lord to plead; 

'Þ Their cauſe with kifſes, I can intercede 

Pore powerfuily than Phenix or Viyſſes, 

_ *] There is a ſerrer eloquence in kifles, = 

J!f I Incircle thee within my armes, 

Ily clofle embraces are like powerfull charmes : 

My naked breaſts being in thy view layd open, ſ 
ill ſoon perſivade thee,though no word be ſpoken, 

If thou wert like the qu, of compaſhon, 

'F'?y filentteares would move commileration, 

| thou defireſt thy fathers length of daycss 

\F-*t0 fee Pyrrus eromn'd with vereath*s of Bayes; = 

—_ 
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Achilles take thy Briſeis once againe 3 
Have pitty on that griefe which I ſuſtaine. 


If thy lore be turn'd to hare, yet doe not floute me, 


Kill me outright, who cannot live without thee. 


Nay thou dot kill me, for my ſtrength doth fade, . | 


My beauty and freſh colouris decay'd. 

Yer Ibope thou wilt thy Bri/eis take 

And this hope makes me live even tor thy ſake. 
But if my hopes of thee doe faile, then 1 

T's meete my Brother and Husband will dye. 
Yet when others ſhall perchance read my ſad ory, 


To kill a womanwill yeeld thee no glory. i 


Yet let no other kill me, thy weapon can 
Kill me aſſoone as any other man, 

Let thy (word give me ſuch a wound, that T 

May bleed with pleaſure, and ſo bleeding dye. 
Let thy ſword ſcnd me to Elyſiay reſt 

Whuch might have wounded Hefors valiant breſt. 
But let me live if thouarr pleaſed fo, 

Thy love doth aske what thou granr'ſt.co thy foe. 
And rather kill thy Tr0jen foes,than 1; 

Expreſſe thy valour on thy enemy. 

And whether thou intendeſt to goe or ſtay, 
Command mc,as my lord,to come away. 
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The Argument of the fourth Epiſtle. 


Theſeus the ſon of Xgew, having ſlainethe Minoraure,brought 
away by ſhip Ariadne daughter to Mines and Paſipher, ro whom 
for helping him in Killing the Minotaure he had promiſed mar- 
riave,and her ſiſter Phedra, But admoniſhed by Bacchus he leaves 
Ariadne in the Ile Naxos, or (hios, and marries Thedre ; who 
in Theſes abſence falls in love with her ſonne in law Hppolyras, * 
Theſews ſonne by H ipporyre an.Amaxgs, He being a Bachelour, 
and much addi&ed to hunting, ſhe having no opportunity to 
ſpeake to him,diſcovers her love by this Epiſtle : therein cunning- 
ly wooing and perſwading him to Jove her,and leſt it might ſeeme 
| diſhoneſty in a mother to ſollicite herſon in lawfhe begins with 
an Inſinauation, | #7 Rees 


Phedra to Hippolytus. 


| PDHed/a wnto Hippolytus ſends health, | 
Which anlefle thou giv'it me I muſt want my ſclte. 

Yet reade ir. for a Letter cannot fright thee, 

There may be ſomething in it may delight thee. 

Theſe dumb Meſſengers [ent our of hand 

| Doe carry ſecrets both by Sea and Land. 

The foe will reade a Letter though it be 

| dent him from his utter enemy. 

| Thrice I began my mind co thee to breake, 

| Thrice I grew dumb,ſo that I could not ſpeake. 

There 18 a kind of modeſty in loye, 

Which hindereth thoſe that honeſt ſuites doe more. 

| And love hath given command that eyery .lover, 

Should Write that whuch he bluſheth to diſcover. 

| C 2 Then 
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Then to contemne loves power it is not ſafe, 
Who over all the gods dominion hath. 

Tis dangerous to reſift the power of love, 

Who ruleth over all the gods above. 

Love bid me write; I fallow'd his dire&iong 

Who told me that my lines ſhould win afteQion. 
O ſince I love thee, may my love againe, 

Raiſe inthy breſt onother mutuall tlame. 

Thar love which hath 'beene along time delay'd, 
Act haſt growes violent, and muſt be obey'd. 

T fecele a fire, a fire within my heart, 
And the blind wound of love doth rage and ſmart. 
As tender Heyfers cannot brooke the yoake , 
Nor the wild Colt, that is not backtnor broake 
Endure the bridle, ſo loves yoake I find 

Is heavy to an unexperienc'd mind. 

When tis their Art, and they can eafily doe it, 
That from their youth have been trayn'd up unto it. 
She that hath lec her time run on at waſte, 

Her love is violent, when ſhe loves at laſt. 

The forbidden fruits of love I keepe for thee, 

' In taſting them let us borh guilty be. 

It is ſome happineſle to pluck and cull 

Fruit from a treegvhoſe bouphes with fruit are fall 3 
Or from the buſh to gather the firſt Roſe, 
Iamrhertrec and buſh where lov's fruit growes : 

' Yer hitherto my fame was never vr ; 

| But for white chaſtity I have beene noted 3 

And 1 am glad that I my love have plac'd, 

On one, by whom I cannot be difgrac'd, 
Adultery in her is a baſe fa& 

That with ſome baſe fellow doth commit the a. 
Bur ſhould 7uxo grant to me her 18piter, © 


In love L would Hippolycus proferte. 


I. rs. 1. 
And ſince I lov'd thee, I donow embrace NES 
Thoſe ſports which thou do'ſt loue 3 to hunt and dhaſe 
Wilde ſavage beaſts, for I would gladly be 

A Hanerell to enjoy thy:company. 

And now like thee, no goddefle I'doe know, 

But chaſt Diaxa with her bended Bovy. 

I love the woodes ; and take delight to et 

The toyles, and chaſe the Deere into the ner. 

And I doe take delight to hoope and holow, 

And cheere the dogs, while they the chace doe follow. 
To caſt adart Inow am cunning growne. 

| Sometimes upon the graſle I lye along. 

| Sometimes for pleaſure T a Chariot drives 

Reyning the horſe that with the bridle ſtrive. 

Sometimes like theſe mad Bacchie I doe run, 

Who pipe when they to the Idean hill doe come: 

Or like thoſe that have ſcene the horned fawnes, 

And Dryads lightly tripping or'e the kwnes. | 

In ſuch a franRick fit they (ay I am, - 
When loye torments me wick his raging flame : 

And this ſame love of mine pechaps may berg 
| Byfate emcail'd upon our familie'; 

| Foritis given tousin loverto fall ; 

And Vepus takes a tribute of us all. 

For firſt, grear Iupiver did rarelygull 

Evrope With the falſe ſhape ofa Bull. 

My mother pafſphae in a Cowof wood 

The leaping of a luſifull Bull withſtogd. 

- | My ſiſter likewile to falſe Theſtus gave 

A clue of filke, and fo his life dil fave, 

| Who through the winding laborinth was Itd 
I 3ythe dire&1on of this ſlender three. 

| And now like one of Mino's Rock cyen 1 
Love as the xeſt did inextremity. | 
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' It fortunes that our love thus crofit ſhould be, | 
Thy father lov'd my Siſter, Ilove thee, © os | 
Thus Theſeus and Hippollytys his ſon "=. 
Through glory that rheir an: hath overcome H 6 1 

4 Two Siſters,but I would we had remain'd b- 

j At home when we came to thy fathers land, jo 1 

For then eſpecially thy preſence moy'd me, | 

it And from that time I ever fince have loy'd thee. : 

' _ Myeye convey dunto my heart delighr, 

Tolike on theesfor thou wert cloch' di in vhite. 

A flowry garland did thy ſoft haire ctowne, | Too” 

And thy complex; io1-was a lovely browne. 

Which ſome for a ſterne viſlage hid miſtooke.z, - 

But Phedra thought thou had'it a manly looke. 0 

For young-men ſhouid not be like women drelit, Ts 

A carelefle crefling doth becon.c them beſt. 

Thy ſtearnnefſe,and looſe flowing of thy haire, - 

4 A a duſty countenance molt gracetull were. 

While thycaruertting Steed did bound and fling, 

+ I admirdto.ſce thee ride him inthe ing. -. - 241 

If with thy ſtrong arme thou did'ſt tofle the pike, i |. * 
Thy nimble {trength 1 did approve and like. | 

' Or, it thou took'ſt thy Iavelininthy hand 3 fl 

' Methought thou did'it in comely poſture ſtand. 

[i | For all thy aSions ycelded me delight, | 

[ And did appeare molt gracctull in my fight. , | 

Of the woods wildnefle doc not then partake, 

Nor ſuffer me to perith for thy ſake. 

For why ſhould'ſt thou in hunting ſpend thy leaſure ? 

And not delight in Vexu's tweeter pleaſure ? 

There's nothing can endure, without due reſt, 
By which our wearicd bodies are refretht. 
And thou mighr'ſt imitate rhy Diana's bow, * 
Which if to0 often bended, weake will groVw : 


Cephalus 


Cephalus was a woog-man of great fame, 
And many wild beaſts by his hand were {laine: 


Yetwith Axrora he did fall in love, < 


Her bluſhing beauty did h{s fancy moye, 

While from her aged husbands bed he roſe, 
And wiſely to young Cephalus ſtraight goes. 
Veaus and young Adonzs oft would lye 
Together, on the grafle moſt-wanr only : 

' And underneath ſome tree in the hot:weather ' 
They would lye kiffing in the ſhade together. 
Atalanta did Oenides fancie move, 
And gave her wild beaſts skins to ſhewv his love. 
And therefore why may'ſt thou not fancy me, 
Sith without love the woods unpleaſant be ? 
For I will follow thee o're the rocky clifle, 
And never feare the Boares ſharpe fangedreeth, 
To ſeas the narrow 1/fhmus doe oppoſe, 

The raging waves on both fides of it flowes. 
Together thee and I will governe heere, 

The Kingdome than my country far more deare. 
My husband Theſeus bath long abfent beene, 
He's with his friend Perithoxs it doth ſeeme. 
Theſtus (unlefſe we wiil the truth deny) 

Dogh love Peritbous more then thee or T. 

Tis his unkindneſle thar he ſtayes ſo long, 

But he has done us both far greater wrong. 

With his knotty Club he did my brother ilay 
And left my filter to wild beaſts a prey. 

Thy mother was a wralike Amazon 

Delerving favour tor thy ſake her ſon. 

Yer cruell Theſeus kill'd her with his ſword, 
Whodid to him fo brave a fon afford. 

Nor would he marry her ; for he ſtill cid ayme 


Ca 


* 39644 PR wr a» 
Ee re OTE = —_— —_— a 
, 
* 


24 _ Ovid's Epiſtles? 
That as a baſtard thou ſhould'i never raignes 
And many Children he on me begot 

Whoſe untimely death not I, but he did plot. 


Would I had dyed in labour, ere thac 1 
Had yvrong'd thee by a ſecond Progeny. 


Why ſhould thou reverence then thy fathers bed, 


Which he doth ſhun, and now away is fled? 
If a Mother be to love her ſon enclin'd ; 


Why ſhould vaine names fright thy couragious mind ? 


Such ſtri& precileneſſe former times became, 
When good old Saturne on the earth did reigne. 
Bur Saturn's dead, his lavyes are cancell'd now : 
Zove rules, then folloves what 7ove doth allow. 
For ove all ſort of pleaſure doth permit , 


Siſters may marry if they thinke it fit 


With their owne brothers, Yenus bonds doth tye 
The knot more cloſe of conſanguinitie. 

Beſides who can our ſtollen joyes diſcover ? 
With,@faire outſide we our fault may colour : 

Tf our embraces were diſcern'd by ſome, 


-They would ſay, That mother ſurely loves her ſon, 


Thou need'ſt not come by night,no doores are barr'd 
And ſhut on me, thy paſſage is not hard. 

One houſe as 1t did once,may us containe, 
Thou oft haſt kiſt me, and ſhalt kiſle againe. 

Thou ſh3lt be ſafe with me, nay wert thou ſeene 
Within my bed,ſuch faults have (mother'd beene. 
Then come with ſpeed to eaſe my troubled mind, 
And may love alwayes prove to thee-more kind. 
Thus I moſt humbly doe cntreate and ſue, 


Pride and great words become not thoſe that wooe. 


Thus I moſt humbly beg of thee alone, 
Alafſe my pride and my great words are gone : 
To my defires long time I would not yeeld; 


But | 


Ovid's Epiftles. 


Bat yet at laſt affeRion wonne the field, 
nd like a Captive at thy roiall feet. 
Thy Mother begs Love _ aot what -meet. 
Shame hath forfvoke his Colours in my cheek 
is confeſt, yet grant that love I ſeek. 
hough Mizos be my Father, who keepes under 
lis power the Seas, and he that darteth chunder 
| Bc my Grand-father ; and he be a kin 
> ome; that hath his forchead circled in 
FVith many a cleare-beame, and ſharpe appointed ray, 
ddrives the purple Chariot of the day, | 
ove mak es a ſervant of Nobility, 
hen for my Anceſtors even pitty me, 
ay Creet, 1oves Iſland, ſhall my Dowry be, 
ud all my Court (Hippoliytzs) ſhall ferve thee, 
y Mother ſoftened 2 Buls Rtearne breaſt, 
d wilt thou be more cruell] than a beaſt ? 
or loye-ſake love me. who have thus complain'd, _ 
d may*ſt thou love, and never be difdain'd. IN 
d may the Queene of Forreſts helpe chee ſtill, 
0 may the Woods yeeld game for thee to kill. 
ay the Fawns and Satyrs help thee eyery where, 
0. may'{t thou wound the Boare with thy ſharp Speare: 
may the Nymphs give thee water to flake | 
ny burning thirſt, though thon do Maidens hate. 
cares with my prayers I mingle, reade my prayers, . 
dimagine that you do behold my teares. 
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The Argument of the fifth Epiſtle. 


Heeuba Daughter ro (iſſews, and Wife to Pream, being 
child,dreamrzthar ſhe was delivered ofa flaming Fire- brand 
ſer all Troy on fire : Priam troubled in mind conſults the Orad 
: receives anſwer, that his Sonne ſhould be the deſtruction off 
$!' ' Countrey, and therefore as ſooneas hee was borne, comm 
| hisdeath., Bur his Mother Hecuba ſends her Son Pars ſecn 
# re the Kings Shepherds. They kcepe him, till being gro 
i Yeung-man, he fancied the Nymph Oenone, and married her; 
when Iuno, Talia, and Venus contended about the golden Ax 
which: kad this inſcription; DETVR PVLCHRIONMN] 
Let t be orven to ond ae”; » Tupiter made Pars their Iudge, } | 
i whom 71no promiſed a Kingdome, Pallar, Wiſdome, Venx Ph 
ob ſure, and the faireſt of Women ; but he gave (ſentence for Veu 
lf Afterward being knowne by his Father,and receiv'd into fayt 
1 he ſailed to Sparta,whence he took Hellen Wife to Menelawy # 
", brought her to Troy. Oenone heariny thereof, complaines' ini 

| Epiſtie of his unfarthfulneſle ; perſwading him to ſend back 
'.. {cn ro Creece, and receive her apainc. | 
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OrtnoNntto Paris. 


Nto my Pars,for though thou art not minc, 
Thou art my Pars, becauſc I am thine , 

4; A Nimph doth ſend from. the Ideas Hill 

a Thele fallowing words, which do this paper fil}. 
| Reade it, if that thy new Wife will permit, 

My Letters not.in a ſtrange hand writ, + ih 
Oenoxze, through the Phrygian Woods well knowne, 
Complaioes ot wrong, that thou to her haſt done. 

oF What god hath uſ'd his power to crofſe our love ? 

1 Whar fault of mine hath made thee faithlefle prove? 
1% With deſerv'e {uftrings 1 could be content, 

Burnot with undeſcrved puniſhment. 


What I deſerve, moſt patient I could beare , 


v 


= 


ALLLADAKAAL 


[ 


PR —nnn—— 


—<_ > ————_ 


a 


4 4% 
IEEELSE 
TTTLLY 


= 


gy \\ 


IN _ 


- > 


s 
PR 3. 
R—_— 


-=z\\ 


—— TI 


IN " 2**wap "W.nm\\}\ i] 


Iman, uw 11S ; / i!) 
Bai... 
WR WW 


A” 


— 


ul 


*_ C———— 


i] 
WIR WWj0}i 
f / '# mint 
f [ ; f if {' 


/ 


1 
by CT RT NE OD OE a i hid 
— RET © —_ 4 
hr mn." E "5 * 


NF CLONS 
z PR 2” 
. —_ ws > 4 Rk. _ -- ———_— 4 4 > I . * Ju G _—_ n A _ _ 4 G by _ mw a A * — + 
oy en 5 eo 4 6. {6 LY f 6 Ea : ">, "5g £ay. EW — 
3 0 ELIE ra Wir w oe; NE ns Ee Ear ry” age Ra 9". Lo mw ">? ; =. < - \ 1 - 
mr ” . . . 1 a” ” . - * - 


_- 


Ovid's Epiitles. 
t undeſery'd puniſhments heavie are. 
Thou wert not then ef ſuch great dignity, 
hen I a young Nymph did firſt marry thee: 
Though now forſooth, thou P7jams ton art prov'd, 
Thou wett a ſcrvant farſt, when firſt we lov'd : 
And while our Sheepe did graze, we both have laid 
nder ſome Tree togcther in the ſhade 3 
hoſe boughs like a =m Canopie were pred, 
hile the ſoft grafſe did yeeld us agreene bed : - 
ind when the devy did fall, we often lay 
na poore Cottage, upon ſtraw or hay. Se 
ſhew'd thee both, what Lav nes and Forreſts were 
tkely to yeeld much ſtore of game, and where 
The wilde beaits did in ſecret cayes abide, 
Ind their young ones in the hollow Recks did hide. 
oſet thy Toyles with thee I oft have gone, 
\fter thy Hounds I o're the hils have run, 
y name on every Beech-tree I do finde, 
hou hiſt engrav'd Oenone on their rinde. 
\nd as the body of the tree doth (0 
The letters of my name do greater grow. 
loſe by a River (I remember it) 
hee lines are on an -4/der faircly writ 3 
ind may the Alder flouriſh till and ſpread, 
ecauſe theſe lines may on the Bark be read : 
When Paris doth to Qcnone falſe become, 
Ainthus u7to bis Spring ſhall backward Tun. 
Aznthus run back, thy courle now backward take, 
For Paris doth Ocnone forlake. 
hat day did unto me moſt farall prove ; 
tat day began the winter of thy love, 
hen Yepus, 1uno, and faire palles came - 
Naked before thee, and d1d notdifdaine +; - 
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To chuſe thee for their Judge, when thou had'it told 
The ſtory to me, my faint heart grew cold, 
Ofthe experienc'd I did cqunſell take, 
"They did reſolve me, thouwould'it me forſake, 
For thon didft build new ſhips without delay, 
And did (end forth a Fleet, to ſea, ftraightway, 
Yet thou did*ſt weep at thy departure hence 3 
Do not deny it, it was no offence : 
For by my love thy credit is not ſtain'd, 
: But of loving Hellex thou may*ſt be aſham'd. 
Thou wept it, and alſo at chat yery time 
 Thouſaw'ſt me weepe, my reares dropt down with thin 
And as the Vine about the Ealme doth winde, 
So thy armes were round about my neck entwiud, 
When thou complain'it becauſe the winds crofſe were 
The Sailers laught, becauſe the wind ſtood faire, 
Thou did'ſt kilſe me often, when thou did'ſt depart, 
And thou wert loth to ſay,Farewell,Sweer-heart. 
And laſt, a gentle gale of wind did blow, 
So that thy thip from land did ſlowly go. 
I looking after thee long time did ſtand 
Weeping, and ſhedding teares on the drie (and. 
And to the grave Nererdes I did pray, 
Thy voyage might be (peedy withour ſtay : 
For me it was too ſpeedy, fince that 3 
Suſtaine the loſle of thy talle love thereby, 
| To Theſſaly my prayers have brought thce (afe 3 
Aid for a Whore my prayer prevailed hath, 
There is a Mountaine that to ſea doth looke, 
Which the beating of the foaming waves can brook. 
From hence, when I beheld thy ſhip was commingys 
Into the fea I preſently was running : 
But ſtanding ttill, ar length I might diſcerne 
A purple fig, which waved on the ſerne, 


L I Be TI. 
od Fn whether it were thy ſhip Idid doubt, 

cauſe ſuch colours thou didft not put our. 

t when thy ſhip to ſheare did nearer ſtand, 

nd a faire gale did bring itclole roland , 

womans face I ftraightway did behold, 

hich ma&my heart to tremble, and wax cold. 

d while I-Rood doacing there, I might eſpic 

hy Sweet: heart, that did on thy boſome lye. 
'Pthen Iweprt, my breaſt I ſtrooke, and beat 

nd toare my cheeks, that with my teares were veee ; 
Filing the Mountaine 7da with my cries 3 | 
Tannd ; An I did bewaile my miſeries. 

ay Helleza at laſt ſo weepe, (o grieve, 

hen thou doſt falſely her forlake and leave : 

Ie And may the that this wrong to me doth ofter? 
Fewrong'din the like kinde, and like wrong lulfer. 
hen thou wert poore, and ledd*it a Shepherds lifeg 
None bur Oexone was thy loving wife. 

isnot thy wealth, nor tate, that I admire 3 

or to be Priams daughter do I deſire : 

"Pet P7i141, nor his Hecubas need diſdaine 

e for their daughter, ſince } worthy am. 

am fit tobe a Princeſlc, to command, 

royall Scepter would become my hand. 

eſpiſe me not, becauſe that I with thee 

ave Jaine under ſome ſhady Beechen-tree 5 

orT am fatter for thy royall bed, 

_ Picnitwith purple Quilts is covered. 

altly, my Love is ſafeſt, ſince for me 

owars ſhall follow, nor no Fleet ſhall be 

At forth ; but if thou Helena do take) 

te ſhall by force of armes be fetched back. 

 Foudis the portion which thou ſhalt obtainey 

a thou doſt marry veich this Rarely Dame. 


te, 
y 


 Sothou wilt chen confefleyno Art, or coſt, 


As thy Brother was to faire Andromache. 
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Aske Heffor and Deiphobss, if ſhe 
Should not unto the Greeks reſtored be : 

Ask priam, and Arnteaor wile and grave ; 

Who by their age much deepe cxperience have. 

For to prefer a beautious rape, before 

Thy Coantrey, mult be bad and baſe all o'res 

Since to defend a bad caule 1s 3 ſhame. 

Bur her Husband ſhall juſt wars 'gainſt thee maintaine, 
Nor think that Helena faithtull will become, 

Who was fo quickly woo'd, fo quickly won. _ 

As Mexelaus grieves,becaulc thac ſhe 

Hath with 2 ftranger, by adulteric | 

Wrong'd the chaſte rites. of his Nupriall-bed, 

And let a ſtranger ſo adhorne his head : 


Can purchaſe honeſty, that once 15 loft. 

$he that is bad-once, will in-bad pcrſever, 

And being bad once, will be bad for ever. 

As ſhe loves thee, ſo ſhe before did-loye 

Mexclans, unto whom the talle did prove. 

Thou might*| have beene more faithfall unto mc, 


Thou artlighter than dry leaves, which when they be P*< 
Sxpleſſe 5 and wither*d 3 fall downe from the 2 4 = fi 


But thou art lighter than dry leaves, which be fn 
B | i wind blowne off the tree : nd 
| Byevery wanton win _ 


Ocr like the waving corne, which every whittc 
Of wind doth bend, untill ir grovy more itiftc, ba 
"Thy Cozen once (for I remember't well) > J 
With diſhevell'd haire did thus my fate foretell : 'J'** 


What do'ſt thou Oenoze ? Why do'lt thou ſowe =p 
The barren ſands ? Or why do'ſt thou goe E 


About to plough the ſhoare 3 it is in vaine; _ 
Such fruitleſſe tillage can yeeld thee no gains. 


- 
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Grecian Maide 1s comming, that ſhall be, _ 
1] unto thy Countrey, and te thee. 
{ may che ſhip be drown'd in the falt flood, 
hoſe fad arrivall ſhall coſt fo much bloud, 
hen he had ſaid thus, ſtraight my flaxen haire 
gan to heave, and ſtand upright for feare. 
15, thou wert too true a Propheteſle, 
: ſhe is come, and doth my place poſleſſe. 
(he is but a faire adultereſle, 
ho with a ſtrangers love was {o foone took 5 
nd for his ſake ki Countrey hath forſook. 
efides, one Theſers (though I know not vrhom) 
rought her out of her countrey long agone : 
nd canſt thou think, an amorous Young-man 
ould ſend her a pure Virgin back againe ? 
thou would'{t know how I theſe truths diſcry, 
is my love, love doth in all thingspry. 
fthou call'{ her fault arape, yer that name 
yſeeme to hide her fault, but not her ſhame. 
Ince ſhe ſo often from her Countrey went, 
I'was not by violence, but by her conſent. 
hough by deceit thou mee inſtructed haſt, 
be Ft Ocnone ſtill remaineth chaſte. 
hid me in the woods, while the wanton rout 
- Pf nimble Satyrs ſought to finde me out : 

nd horned Fawnes,with wreaths of ſharp Pine croymn'd, 
over the Mountaine 1da fought me round, 
or great Apoſſo that proteQterh Troy, 
te ſpoileFof my virginity did enjoy, 
- BY force againſt my will, for which diſgrace 

tare my guiltleſſe haire, and ſcratch my face, 
*t neither PRI ſtones could me inticec, 
Ir gold, tor I ſet on my ſelfe no price. 

Pc hath wit, and ingenuitie , 


Ine, 


—_ . 


Scermeth 


32 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Seemeth for gifts to (ell virginity. - 
Apollothought me worthy to impart 
To me the skill of Phyfick,and his Art : 
The vertue of all Hearbs he did reveale 
"To me, and ſheyy'd what Herbs have power to heale, 
Wo's megthat no powerfull Herb'is found, 
That can recure loves inward bleeding wound. 
Since great Apolto, who did firſt invent 
"The art of Phylſick, yet for my ſake went 
And kept Ahmerus Oren; for the flame 
Of my love turn'd him to a Shepherd Swaine. 5 
Though Apolo's art, nor Herbs, cannot releeye me 33 
Yet thou car'it helpe me, and ſome comfort give me; 
Thou canſt : Othen have pitty on a Maid | 
For me the Grecians ſhall not thee invade. 
As from thy blooming yeeres, and childiſh time © 
I have beencz fo let me remaine ſtill thine: 
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_ The Argument of the foxt h.Epiſtle . 


| The Oratle had told Pelza the Son of Neptune, that he ſhould 
be neere his death, when, as he was ſacrificing to his Father, one 
ſhould come to him with one foot naked, and bare. As hee was 
performinge his yeerely Sacrifice, Iaſon Son to Aſo», arid his'Ne- 
phew, having left one of his ſhooes ſticking in the mud of the 
River Anawrus, haſtin? to the Sacrifice, meets him with one 
foot naked. Pelias remembring the Oracle, periwades Iaſon to 
0to Celchos, to fetch the golden Fleece, hoping his deſtru&ion 
y the impoſlibility of the attempt. Bur couragious Ieſon willing - 
ly undertooke the yoiage,and ſo accompanied with many. Grecian 
Nobles, he ſer forth in the Ship Argo, from Tegaſus a Haven of 
Theſſaly, and ſailed to the Ile Lemnos : where when the Women 
conſented to Kill al the Men on ene night, Hypfipyle who had only 
preſerved her Father Thoead alive,then teigned,and at board & bed 
Kindly entertairied 74ſon. Bur after two yeeres, the time and impox 
unity of his company urging him to proceed in his intended ar- 
ftempr, hee leaves Hypſipyle with childe, and failes to Colchos - 
Where by Medeas Art having charmed the Drapon faſt afleepe, 
and overcome the fierce Buls , hee brought away the golden 
Fleece, and Medes, Hypſipyle being grev'd that Medea waz 
preferred before hey, in hit Epiſtle gratnlates Jaſon's returne, 
railes on Medeas cruclty and witchcraft, to make her con; | 
ble: and laſtly curſ:s both Iaſon and Medea, 


NEEmpU- 


D 


HyP$SiPYLE tf) I AaSON, 
T2 Theſſaly thou art return'd Igaine, EE. 
Rich in the golden Fleece, which thou did'it gaine; 
[am glad tho'art well, yet it were better, 


I had heard of chy health by thy Letter. 
D I: 
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| A barbarous Enchauntteſfſe thou haſt brought, 
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And as ſoone as he was come to my pate, 


OS I ERA: ."; 2 — 
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 T asky, what valiant deeds thou hadſi atchiev'd ? 


It may be, that the wind did nor ſtand faire, 
That to my Kingdome thou could'ſt not repaire ; 
And yet, although contrary winds ſtood crofſe, 
Toventure a Letter had beene no loſſe. 

Hypſipyle had deſerv'd thy ſalntations, 

Sent in a Letter of kind commendations. 

T heard not by thy Letters, but by fame, 

That thou Tide Mars his ſacred Oxen tame ; 
- And how the Dragons teeth being ſow'd, did bring 
Forth armed men, which from the carth did fpring, 
In whoſe bloud thou did'ſt not thy hand imbrew, 
For thoſe Sons of Earth one another flew. 
Afid from the watehfull Dragon; while he flept, - 
Tho took'ft the golden fleece which he had kept, 
What ſudden joy had I conceiv'd at it, 
If thou this joyfall newes to me had'ſt writ * 

Of thy unkindnefle why do I compl aine ? 

] feate thou do'ſt my formet love diſdaine, 


And her more worthy of thy love haſt thoughe. 
Love foone belecves; yet I wiſh, I may be 
Cefiſur'd for raſhneſfe in accuſing thee. 

From Theſſaly 2 ſtronger came of late, 


T askt him hevy my 14(or did, he ſtai'd 

Looking dovne on the ground, no anſwer niade, 
Scraitway into a paſſion I did breake, 

Tearing my garments, and thus I did ſpeak : 

Tell me if that my !aſo7 Jive, that I, 

If he be dead, may follow him and dic. 

He lives, ſaics hc, and yet through loving feare 

I ſcarce beleev'd him, though that he did ſweare. 
Bur when my doubtfu]l mind his wores beleev'ds 
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Then he related the whole ſtory, how - | 

Thou mad'|t the brazen-hoofed Oxen plough : 

How from the Dragons teeth onthe carth fow'd, 
a harveſt of brave armed Souldiers grow'd 5 | 
Which earth-ſprung men did ſtraight-way fall at jars, 
And flew cach other in their civill wars ; 
And that thou had'|t kill'dthe Dragon, when I heard. 

F heſe deeds of rhine, againe I grew affear'd. 
Acaine I asked him, if Jaſos live, | 

His words through feare, I hardly could belceye. 

et by the carriage of his ſpeech 1 found, 

hy unkindneſſe hadgiven me 2 wound. 

hece are thy promiſes ? thoſe mariage bands ? 

hich once did joyne our loving heatt, and hands ? 

[Orwhere is Hymens Toarch that burnt ſo bright ? 

Fitter to have beene a ſad Funerall light. 

I was no Whore, /4728 and Hyazen too 

L: our p}2d Nuprialls themfelyes did ſhevy, 

Not 1uag, nor Hymen, when we did marry, 

But Er4x#7:is did the fata]ll Torches carry. 

he Theſſalians and Minyans ſtrangers were 

[o me, and why did Typhzy pur in here 

His Ship ? Here is no wealthy Ram doth beare 

golden fleece npon his back, nor here ' 

oth old ZFte's lofty palace ftand, 

\"Fhis Lemos is a little ſmall 1ſlnd. 

had reſolv'd (but fat? did it withſtand) - 

odrive thee hence with a Feminine band. 


= [thought *rwas pi:ty thy bloud ſhould be ſpill'd. 
Þiy firft fight in me ſuch a liking bred, 
{at T entertain'd thee at board and bed. 
| Ind thou ryvo Summers with me ſtayed'ſt here, 
T b44Þ1d while tyyo Winters alſo paſſed were: 
# D 2: | 


hough the Lemnian women had their husbands kill'd, 
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And the third yeerc, when thou didſt faile away, + 
With weeping teares unto me thou didit —_ :-:: 
Hypſpyle, though Iam forc'd togo 
And leave thee here, yet I would have thee kaoy, 
That nil 1 do returne againe, 1'le be 
Alwayes a faichfull Husband unto thee. 
And may that proſper which is in thy wombe, 
To make me a glad parent when Icome 3 
Then dewne thy face thy cunning teares did fall, 
The reſt for gricfe thou could*ſt not ſpeak at all - 
Of all thy company, thou wear'it laſt of all 
Aboard the ſhip which thou didſt 47go call ; 
Away it flies, when once the hollow faile, 
Was driven forward with aluſty gale ; 
And while thy ſhip the blevy waves paſſed ore, 
I lookt unto the " *y thou to the ſhoare. | 
And then unto my Turret I did go, 
While teares did downe my cheeks and boſome flow: 
Tlooked through my teares, and they did ſceme, 
As 1f they watry perſpe&tives had beene : 
For through them mc thought that I could view, 
Things farther off than I was wont to doe. 
Then I made vowes, and I did chaſtly pray, 
For thy returne, which vowes I now ſhould pay, 
But ſhall T pay vowes for Medea's good ? 
Love mixt with anger doth enrage my bloud. 
Becauſe I have loſt 7aſon that doth live, 
Shall I Sacrifices onth* Altar give ? 
I muſt confeſſe I alwaies was atraid, 
Leſt thou ſhould'it marry ſome young Grecian Maie. 
I fear'd the Grecian Maids, but thou haſt brought 
A barbarous Harlot, ef whom 1 ne're thought. | 
She cannot pleaſe thee with her beautcous look, + | 
With kercharmes and $Fill in herbs thou att rook. F | 
| : ) ſl 
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For from her Spheare ſhe cancall downe the Moone, 
TAnd hide in clouds the Horſes of the Sunne : 

She can make Rivers ſtay their haſty courſe, 

And make greene Woods and ſtones remoye by force. 
Vato the graves with looſened haire ſhe comes, 
And out of the warme aſhes gathers bones. 
When ſhe would bewitch another, ſhe doth frame 
In wax his piQure, and t'increaſe his paine, 
In the heart of it (mall needles doth ſtick, 

hich maketh his owne heart to ake and prick. 

\nd by her curſed charmes ſhe can force love, 
. (Which beauty and faire vertuc ought to move. | - 

* How canſt thou then imbrace her with delight ? 
Or ſlcepe ſecurely by her in the night ? 
But as ſhe did with charmes the. Dragon quell, 
And Bulls, ſo ſhe hath charm'd thee with a Spell. 
elides, of glory ſhe will have a ſhare, 
, FOut of thoſe deeds by thee performed were. 
And ſome of Pelius (ide will thinke cach deed 
Ofthine, did frem the force of charmes proceed 3 
And that though 7aſon ſailed unto Greece, 

Medea brought away the golden Fleece. 

Thy Father and thy Mother both are wroth, 
{That thou ſhould'ſt bring a wife out of the North, 

A husband for her may at home be found, 
| Orelfe where Tangis doth Scythia bound. 
| But 7aſoz is more fickle than the wind, 

And in his words no conſtancy I find. 

As thou went” ſt forth, why didft not come apaine ? 
Comming and going I thy wife remaine. 

If nobility of birth can thee content, 

King Thoas is my father by deſcent. 

Bacchus my Vncle is, whole wives crowne ſhines ; 


'VFWith Rtars enlightening all the lefles ſignes. 
Do 
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And fruitfull Leys ſhall by Dowry be, 


Zaſen for my delivery may be glad 

Of that ſweet burthen which by him I had 3 
For L«cina unto me ſo kind hath beene, 

'Thar I two children unto thce did bring. 
They are molt like torhce in outward ſhow, 
Yet they their fath+rs falſehood do not know : 
"Theſe young Embaſſadours I to thee had ſent, 
But their ſtep-mother hindered my intents 

I feared fierce Medea, whole hands be 

Ready to act all kinde of villany. 


e 


She that her brothers lmbes could peace-meale teare, 


Would ſhe have pitty on my children deare ? 
And yet her charmes have madly blinded thee, 
Topreter her before Hyp fopy/e: 

She was an adulcreſſe when firſt ſhe knevy thee 3 


- Which thou mighc'it have if that thou would'{t haves 
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I by chaſte mariage was given to thee. 

She betrai'd her father, I ſav'd mine from death, 
She forſooke Coltbes, but me Lemos hath. 
And though her dowry be her wickednefle, 
From me ſhe got my Husband nerethclefle. 
Taſon, 1 blame the Lemaiax womans a@, 
Yet wrong'd forrow thruſts us on cach fa&. 
Tell me, ſuppoſe crofle winds by chance had droven | 
Thee, and thy company into my Haven, | 
Tf with my children T had ceme to meet thee, 
With curſes might not | moſt juſtly greer thee ? 
How could'ſt thou looke upen thy babes or me ? 
What death deſerv'ſt thou for thy treachery? 
To preſerve thee it had my mercy beene, 

And ſure I had, though thou unworthy ſeeme. 
And with the Harlors bloud 1 would not faile, 


To fill my cheeks, which her charmes have made pale. | 
Medt1 


-..Þ Medea to Medea I would be, 
xd And furiouſly revenge my injury, 
\ [If great 7upiter will my prayer receiveg- R 
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Like to Hypſpyle, ſom ſhegrieve. 

like a Succubus me wrongs, 
May ſhe know what unto my gricfes belongs. 
| And as I am of my husband bereaft, 


; [May ſhe be a widoy with two children ek 


As to her brother, and her father ſhe 


I'Was cruell, may ſhe to her husband be. 


And may ſhe wander, o're Earth, Sea, and Aire 
Ahated murdrefle, and hopeleſſes poore, and hare, * 
Having loſt my husband thus I pray beſide, 

May he live accurſed with his wicked Bride, 
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" Aﬀeer the deſtruction of Troy, ZEneas the Son of Ambsſſar ap 
Jy enus, taking his Penatrs or houſchold goods with him,. goe 
14 to ſea with, twenty ſhips... Through rempeſtious weather ate: 
W he js drivento Libya : where Dido(as Virgelt hath fained) da 
'__ _  terto Bolus, and wife'to Sychene Herceules Preeft, leaving Tv 
'F for the cruell ayarice of her brother Psgmalzon , who had un 
\F awares killed her Hugþand for his wealth, and byilt the new Ci 
; Carthage : Shee moſt magnificently entertained Zneas andh 
''y Companions, loved him, and enjoyed him : but when Mera 
+ .  admoniſht him to depart from Traly, which Countrey the Orac 
[f. + had promiſed him : Dedo, having in vaine endeavoured, byi 
| ereaty to divert him for his ruuals, and ſtay his journey, bei 
| ficke to death, writes unte him, accuſtng him as the cauſed 
| ; her death. : 


———— PREY 


3SÞ | Diyo to ANEAS. 


$ the Swan by Meanders fords doth lye, 

"_ Aſn the moiſt weeds, and fangs before ſhe dye : 
| ' S$> I, not hoping to perſwade thy ſtay, 

ti Since ane that will not heare me I dopray.” 

Having loſt my credit and virginity; | 
To lofe a few words a ſmall ſoffe will be . 
For thy poore Dido thou meant to forſake, 

And unto fea wilt 2 new VOIAgC make, 

__ EFxearhou wilt needs depart from me, 

|! To finde ſtrange Kingdomes out in /taly. 

' Thoucar'it not for new Carthage, or my Land, 


' Whoſe Scepter I have given into thy hand. 
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Ls 1 Bo 
z0u ſhun'ſt my countrey,vviuch might be thy owne, 
id ſcek*ſt a conntrey unto thee unknowne. 
'ſhich if thou findeſt our, thou canſt not gaine 3 
r who will ſuffer a ſtranget to raigne ? 
hou ſeekeſt another Dido, whom in love | 
zou may'ſt deceive, and falſe unto her prove 3 
when like unto Carthage canſt thou build | 
Citie, that doth ſtoare of people yeeld ? 
| things happen to thee proſperoully, 
here wilt thou find fo kind a wife as I ? 
ke a wax taper I burne with deſire, 
r like ſweet Incenſe inthe funcrall ; 
hd ſtill I wiſh, Exeas would but ſtay, 
meas I doe thinke on night and day. 
e carelefle of my love, and gifts doth ſeeme, 
d I becne wiſe I had not car'd for him. 
et I cannet hate Exeas, although hee 
 Poth plot ſome unkind dealing againſt me. 
df thy unfaichfulnefle Ldoe complaine, 
wing complain'd, I love thee more againe. 
pare me O Yengs,{ifce thou art his morher, 
clpe me 6 Cupid, lince thou art his brother. 
dofren his heart,that he may milder prove, 
And be a Souldier in the Tents of love. 
And lince to love him 1 thinke it no ſhame, 
. PO may he love me with a muruall flame ! 
| Thou art ſome falſe Exeas I doe finde, A 
thou da'ſt notbeare thy mothers gentle migde. 
Stones,Rocks,and Oakes are hard\like to thy breit 
More mercilefle than any ſalvage beaſt, | 
Oc than the Seas, which winds doe now incen(c, 
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Yet with contrary winds thou woulleſt goe from hence. 


Winter to ſtay thy journey hence afſayes, 


Looke hovy the Eafterne wind the waves doth raiſe. + 
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Then to the wind let me beholding be, _ biy 
Though for thy ſtay I had rather ovve to thee. Tho! 
But I ice the rugged Seas, and bluſtring wind ha 
More juſt and gentle are,than thy falſe mind, +  Droy 
Tountimely death I would not have thee come, tt 
(Although deſery'd) while thou from me doſt run, fy; 
Is thy life ſo cheape, or hatred ſuch at moſt > yor 
That thou wilt leave me,though thy life it colt 2 ut] 
The winds, and waves their fury will appeaſe, or [ 
When T7i/on drives his blew lteeds or'c the Seas. 0) fi 


* Would thy afteRions would change with the wind 3 {zu 


"They will, if thou bear'ft nor a cruell mind, And 
Had'ſt chou not known the Sea, what wold'it thou doeſhoi 
Since having try'd it thou wilt truſt it too. nd 
 Fhough to weigh Archor the ſmath Sea perſyade thee {nd 
Yer in the Ocean dangers may invade thee. _ Who 
The Sea doth favour no unfaithfull men, 

But for unfaithfulnefle doth puniththem. 

Specially ſuch as do their Sweet-hearts wrong, 

Since naked Yenus from the green Sea ſprung, 

T take care for him, that would me forſake, 

And am afraid the Sea ſhould thee ſhipyrack. 

Live, for bad fame is worſe than death can be, 
When the world ſhall ſay that thou haſt kill'd me. 
Suppoſe a ſtorme at Sea ſhould thee affaile ? 

Would not thy courage then begin ro quaile ? 

Thy falſe oathes then would come into thy minde, 
And Dido whom thou kill'dft by bemg unkind. 

My bloudy ſhape would hidioufly appeare 

Before thy cyes, with looſc long-ſpreading haire 
Then thou would'it ſay, this thundring Rorme is ſent 
Tuſtly, for my deſerved punithment. | 

Vatill thou may'ft go ſafcly,doe but ſtay, 


It wyuld cemfort me,if thou would it delay 
v7 
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fy voyage 3 ſpare Aſcaniys thy on, 
Fhough I by chee ro untimely death doc come. 
hat have Aſca#3us,o0r thoſe gods deſerv'd 
Drowning? which were by thee from fire preſerv'd. 
uchough chou bragd'| ro me, yer I doe teare, 

fty gods and fathers thou did'(t never beare 
on thy ſhoulders through the flaming fire 3 
ut 1 am jealous that thou wer't a lyar: 
or | am not the firſt, whom thou did* wrongs 
( firſt deceive with thy alluring congue. 

ſratius mother too by thee was left, 
« thy unkindneſſe her of life berefr. 
doe Thou told *{t me ſo much, which I now believe, * 
nd the (ad ſtory made my heart to grieve 3 
heeÞnd that the gods doe hare thee it appeares, 
 Whohift wander'd by Sea and Land lever yearess 
Proven by ſtormes I did thee entertance, 
Pd gave thee all,er'e I (carce knew thy name 
Pnd would that I had onely beene concent . 
[ſo have entertain'd chee,and no farther weat, [| 
For I ſhould happy be if Fame wouid dye, 
And never tell how I with thee did lye - 
That day was fatall, when a ſhowre us drave 
Tomeete togerher 1n a filent Cave. , 
Me thought I heard the Nymphs begin to howle, 1'' 
[{he furies at chac preſent tzme did (come. 

Now thou do'ſt puniſh me for Sycheus lake, 
oWhom my faith I then did violate. 

Pad ſure my ghoſt will even bluſh tor ſhame , 

When after death we two doe meer againe, 

Icheus Statue 1n a ſacred place | | 
ands Cover'd with Jeaves,and a wollen caſe ; [|] 
com whence methought a hollow voice did ſay | 

And foure times call ; Eliſa come away, | 
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I come,and yet the fault that Dave don © - 

Is the cauſe that I am ſo flow to come. 

Pardon me, fnce that no baſe fellow wrought 
My ruine,and this may excuſe my fault. 

Since he from Venus and Anchiſes came, 

I hoped that he faithfull would remaine. 

And though Llerr'd, I had a good intent, 

Of his fallchood, not my error I repent. 

But as at firſt, ſo now at laſt I find, 

« That fortune ſtill doth prove to me unkinde. 
My brother at the ſacred Altar kill'd | 

My husband, and his bloud for wealth he ſpill'd 
And after like a baniſhed creature 1 

From my owne countrey was enforc'd to fiye. 
Scaping my brother, itrangers here recciv'd me, 
And bought this land which I would have giy'd thee. 
And builtthis Ciry, compaſſing it withall, 
Even round about with a defenfive wall. 
Then ſudden wars did me firaitway invade, 
Before that I the City gates had made. 
And many Suiters did of me approve, 
Who all did come to wooe,and winne my love. 
Now to Hearbyus I yeeld me up at leafure, 
Since thou haſt obtain'd of me thy owne pleaſure. 
| Ml brother in my blood deſires to ſtaine 

His hand, by whom my husband firſt was ſlaine. 
Exeas doe not thou preſume to touch 
The Altars of thoſe gods, who would too much 
By thy preſumptuous prayers be profan'd, 
<< Lift not unto the gods an 1mpurc hand. 
For if to worſhip them thou ſhould'ſt aſpire, 
They would be ſorry that they ſ(cap'd the fire. 
And rhatI am with Childe too it may be, 

And that tie fruits of love now grow in me. 


Pi 
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kd a5 thou haſt rhe mother firſt undon, 

& to untimely death my babe ſhall come. 
Kochat A(canuus his unborne brother 
tall dye, like an unripe fruit in his mother. 
Bur Mercury for ſtaying here hath chid chee, 
| [would he had from comming too forbid thee”. 
[And I doe wiſh the Trojens had ne're found, 
Nor landed on the Cartbaginan ground. 
TToſt with contrary winds, thou haſt long time 
|Sought that land which Apollo did afſigne. 


If Hefor liv'd,and Troy did ſtand againe. 

| [Thou ſeek'ſt not Szmoezs,but (wift Tybras River, 

And ſalt be a ſtranger when thou comme(ſt cthither ; 
Which thou ſhalt not diſcover, nor behold, 

Vntill perhaps thou art in yeares growne old. 

But rather take this Kingdome, and the wealth, 

Of Pigmalien, 25 a dowry to my ſelfe. 

Let ancient Troy in Carthage now remaine, 

Take thou the royall Sceprer,and here raigne. 

If thou, or elſe thy young ſon Iulys are 

Defirous, ro get honour by the war 3 

Heere thou ſhalt find a foe to oycrcome, 

For ſometimes the red colours,and the drum 

Doe baniſh peace,therefore I intreate of thee, 

As thou lov'ſt thy Country gods,and company 5 
Pare me 3 I beg it by thy brothers darts, 

Young Cupid, þ 96 doth wound all morrall hearts. 
So may thy T rojans ſtill viRorious be, 

And Troys deſtru&ion end thy milexy. 

50 may Aſcaris in his youth be bleſt, 

yo may Anchiſts bones {till ſoftly reſt. "n 
Though offer thee my lelfe,do not re je mez - 


What 1s my fault, but thac I doe affeRrhee þ 


Toreturne to Troy thou would'it not rake ſuch paine 


Dna oor tr tees rea -—_. 
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I am not come of the Mycenian bloud, 
By friends or farher thou art ner withſtood. 
Or ifto call me wite thou do'ſt diſdaine, 
Call me thy Hoftefſe, ! will rake that name. 
Or with any other name thowfhal'c aſhigne, 
I] am content, fo Didg may be thine, 
I knpw the Seas,that beate the Aﬀerick fhoate, 
At certaine ſeaſons may be paſſed ore. | 
When the wind ſtands faire, thou wilt ſafle away, 
Now thy ſhips in the weedy haven ſtay. 
The t1tmie of thy departure let me know, 
Tle not ſtay thee, if thoti defir'ſt to goe. 
But yet thy company defire ſorne reit, 
To tig, arid trim thy rorne ſhips were beſt. 
Oif 1 have deſetyed any way | 
Of thee, I bes of thee a while to ftay : 
Vnull the Sex grov calme, and till my love 
By uſe of time more temperate doe prove. 
Thar 1 may learne, by terigth of etme to be 
Valiant, in fuffering of adverſity. 
If not, ro kill my felfe is my intent, 
If to be cruel] ro me thou are bent. | 
For I doe wiſl:,thot could?ſt behold of ſee; 
In what ſad poſture I doe write to thee. 
| One hand t6 write untorhee doth aftord, 
The other hand doth hold thy Trojan ſword, 
And deyne my cheekes rhe trickling teares do {lide 
On the (word,ywhich thill with my bloud be dy'd. 
It was thy farall gift,and it may be 
To (end me to my grave,thou gav'it it me, 
And though this firft doe wound my outward patt, 
Yer cruell love long fince did wound my hearr. 
O fifter Anna, thou thar counſell' td me 
To yeeld to love, ſhalt novy my funeral ſee, 
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ith! arney to which my aſhes they commit, 
ta wife to Sichens ſhall be vvrit. 

1theſe rwo vetſes f}:all engraven be 

ſpon the marble that doth cover me. 

Fra5 did to me my death afford, _ | 
bir Dido kill'd her-(elfe with his owne (word 
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[Hermione the daughter of Menelans and Helene,was by Tyndarks 
r Grandfather by the motherſfide,to whom Menelans had eom- 
tted the 2overnment of his houſe, while he wenrrto Troy, bes 
thoathed :o Oreffesr, theſonneof Agam:mnon and Clyremneſtira. 
Fer father 21enelans not Knowing thereof, had betroathed her ts 


\Fjrrbns the fon of Actiiles, who at laſt returning from the Trofants 
{ }ars ſtole away Hermrene. But ſhe hating Pyrrhus, and loving 
!Þfes, admoniſhes him by this letter, that ſhe might bee eaſily 


-pſaken from Pyrriws ; and ſhee obrained her defire. For Oreftes 
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[ 
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| þcing freed from his madneſle, for murdering ZgiFhiis and. his 
Pother, hee flew Pyrrbus in Appoſi'05 Temple, and covke her 
praine. 


Hermione to Oreſtet. 


[Ermione writes to him that was of late 


womans ſtrength could not gainſt him prevaile; 
Fyrrezs, quoth 1,whas do'ſt chou doc? cre long, 
ty Lord onchee will ſure revenge this wrong. 


Her husband, now anothers wife by fare. 
wrhus, Achilles ſtour ſon takes delight 


19 keepe me from thee, againſt layy and right, _ 


< | O 


did ſtrive with him, but my force did faile, 


% 
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Bur of Opefes name he would not heare, 


- But dragg'd me home even by my looſen'd hair?. 


Should the barbarous foe Lacedemon take, 
He could but chus of me a captive make. 

And conquering Greece.us'd not Ardromacbe, 
When they ſet fire on Troy,AS he us'd me. 

But Oyeites if tho” art toucht with this diſpite 
Then fetch. me back againe, I am thy right. 
To fetch thy ſtollen cartell chou wilt go, 
Why then to fetch thy wife art thou fo ſlowe * 
By thy father why do'it not example take ?. 
Who by a juſt war did his wife fetch back. 
Had he led in his Court an idle life; 

Thy mother then had beene young Paris wife. 
If thou doe come thou need'it nor to provide 
A flecte , or ſtore of Souldiers beſide 3; 

Yet (o I might be fetched backe againe, 

A husband for us wife may war maintaine. _. 
And Atreus was Vncle unto cather 

So thiar thon art my hizsband and my brother. 
O husband then,and brother, helpe thou me, 
For. theſe two names implore ſome helpe of rhee, 
My grandfather Tyadarus grave in his life, 
Deliver'd me unta thee as thy wie: 
My father unto Pyrrbus promis'd me, 

But my grandfather ſhould diſpoſe of me. 
When 1 marryed thee, I did to none belong, 
If Pyrrbus marry me, he dorh thee wrong. 

My father will lec us love, and enjoy, 

For he was Wounded by the winged boy. 

And will permit us to love one another 

In like fort as he did love my mother. 

As he my mothers husband was, thou att 
My husband, Pyrrhys playeth Paris patt. 


Ovid's 'Epiſiles. 

Though he boaſt deeds were by his facher done, 

Thy father by his aRions fame hath wonne. 

| | athilles did for a common' Souldier ſtand; 

[But Agamemnon Captaines did command. 

Irelops, and his facher thy Anceſtors were, 

|Thou art but five deſcents from 1pter. 

Nor did'ſt thou courage want, though'thoi 

Thy father, and his pretious bloud did'ſt ſpill. 

Would thy valour had beene happilier employ*d, 

Though he were unwillingly by thee deſtroy'd. 

for thou Bgiftbus kill'dſt unluckilyyz 

Anddid'ſ fulfill thy hapleſſe- fate thereby. 

When Achifles urgerh this one faulc of thine; 

[And before me doth make it-a great crime. 

[My bluſhing colour, and my heart doth riſe, | 

And my old love revives, and glowing lyes 

Within my breſt,if that Oreftes be, 

By any, one accus*d ro Hermione. © 

+ \ [For then I have no ſtrength in any parts ve 

[A51f a (word: were thruſt into my hearr. 142 

| weepe, and then my teares my anger ſhow, 

- [Which like two Rivers down my boſome flowe. 

 ]Plenty of teares ] onely have, which riſe, 

Wetting my cheekes from the ſprings of my eyes. 

Andthus ſadfate, which happens unto me, 

_ [ah beene the fortune of our family, 

- _ [Incede not tell how Iupltet became, 

To deceive us, a faire aridtmuilke-white Swan. 

Orhow Hippedemia in 4 ſtrangers Chariot, 

Over the Hellefpont was ſwiftly carried. 

My mother HeHez in Paris tooke delight, 

' for whom the Greciazs ten whale yeares did fight. 
My Grandfather, my Siſter,and each brother 

[gn to Veepe, for the lofſe of my morher;, | 


” And 


wu did kill * 
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And Led4did het earneſt prayers prefer 

Vnto the gods, and to her Jupiter. 

While I did teare my haire, and to her cry*d, 
Mother,muſt I without you here abuic ? 

_ And left that I ould not be thought to be, 

Of Pelous moſt unhappy progeny. 

My mother being with Par gon away, 

I unto Pyrrhus Was {oone mage 2 prey. 

If Achilles had eſcap'd 4ppeilo's bow, . @3Vh 
He would have then, condernn'd his ſon I know. 
He knew by Briſes loſſe, which he could nor brooke, þy, 
Thar from their husbands wives ſhou}d not bee tooke, | ſy; 
Why are the gods thus cruell untome? '' | 
What fad ſtar rul'dart my Nativity ? 

For in my younger yeares I was bereft 

Of my mother, and was of my father left, 

Who went unto the wars, yet ne*rthelefle 
Although they liv'd, yee I was Parentlefle. 

Nor could delight my mother, as you fee 

| Children will doe, with ftammerins flattery. 

Nor round about her neck my weake arwes clap, 
While ſhe would fondly ſet me on her lap. 

Nor &id the teach me how to drefle my head, 

Nor did ſhe bring me to my marriage bed. 

For when the did returne (ruth [ec nor (mother) 
I did not know her then to be my mother. 

] knew that ſhe was Helley by her beauty, 

She knew not me when as I did my duty, | 
Mongſt all cheſe miſeries I mo happy am, + | 
Thar Oreftes for my hasband I did gaine, - | 

Yet he, alaſle, (hall from me taken be, 
Valeflc hte doe fight for himſelfe ayd me. 

P __ hath cooke me, and doth me enjoy. 
This 18 all I got by the fall of Troy. 
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er while the Sun with his bright rayes doth ſhine, 
ly ſoxrowes are more entle al} that grime. 
| pantenatoight, pot” griefe I goe ts bed, 


Kind on my pillow reſt my weary head, 
frhen teares, when I ſhould emertaine ſok lleepe, 


ing in my eyes, and I beginto wee 
Th om «A fabatnls lide as farre oF! lyes 
[bi he = ro me an enemy. 
zetimes through griefe forgecting where I amy * 

Pore roach! ſome pate of Pyrtbes, and againe ::\wad 
have pluck back my. hand; for I did gturech, 
[That 1 his body witk-fniy hand Cioufd touch. 
Such yyas my hatred; that I did eftceme_ - 
{My harids by touchins himy had poikuted beene, 
_ "Pic forh often chariee, that I due call 
{the is, Oreftes, and it doth befall * 

e My Crtory. as ane of luck, . 
| __ | have thy-name, for his name miſtook, 
[Þy Fiupiter, from whom our houſe did viſe; 
| ſho ruleth both the Sea, the Land, and Skies, 


i ray. by thy fathers, and thy Vncles bones, . 
[Which doe reſt underneath els marble ſtones; | 
| That T thay leone refipne my life,” | 


* elle uy e once mare $,Onefery wife. | 
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Ns ” 
Iupiter havin ned three hes/ igoneg be ot "Herd ile 
Aleunens, in ing joyn ofher nights io ry : Ev ? bey 

King of the M So, by Iune's ſubtilty,  perfwades hit Pig 
- rempt dicalt Yaboart, ſo roendanger' his life. ' Yet be'by fit s x 
and pollicy ys the vidory 3 and to obtaine De janin an e 
his wife, Achelow a River of Etelia,after man change 0 Ofhop, 
he overthrew in the figure of a Bull , yer though he overe: T 
ny monſters he'was ovetcomeby love: or Euryt 2K "a 
Oechalis denying him his Anugheet Tole formerly  ordiR4k be 
_hiw, he cook his Cit ty{lew Ewryrbusand obtained Tole,withw 
| love he was {0 blinded, chat at her commang he yd by bis 2p 
__ and Club, and putting on Womens cloathes, puns 
er Mayds : Fd was as ſubjeRt to Yole as he Had Mt to 
Queen of Lydis, on whom he begot Lemuw,  'HisWkt 
Di. = Daughrere of Venus King of Calydon,  upderftagdin id 
his aſe and ſervil dota ge, writes C him and and layes, before ak a 
former worthy a&s, that hus preſent diraceÞ compari DN Fil 
From, ht appeare more tothe life, © Bur as the was w Lips the 
of Hercules ſuffering, by the ſhirt ſhe had ot rh "w— 
in —_ bloud fie (ontanre Ne to reraine him from:wa 
affection (for ſo Nesfſua had ge ſwaded herpwhom in padlipgs 
the River Enenius, Hercules flew with 2 po log'd arrow) - beu 
much grieved hearear, ſhee cleares her felfe' cbar ſhoe did 
chereby intend his deſtraion, but hn regaining of his love, and 
rare Au with a Tragycall relulntion. 


Dejanira to Hercwles. 


, am had (hou Oechatia haſt wonne, 
For PTS nds honour doth: the wives become, 
But am ſorry that a Capriyes beutious looke, 


Should take thee canquerer, that had her took. 
When 
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When Fame the (ad repartar firſt did brings, 


To the great Cities on her nimble'wing3/ | 

Verhought this ation was not of the colour tt 5 

Of thoſe brave deeds, which ſhew thy glory fuller 3 * © ** 

Whom 1kx0, nor her.Jabours ever - broke, - © 8 

le makes him yeeld unto her yoake, 

| Euryftheus is gladgand Inpiters Wife,  - | 

To ſee this aRion blot thy faire ſpent life. © | 

Nor can I thinke three nights were joyn'd in one © 

At thy begetting or conception, - | 

Venus is Worſe than 1uno thy ſtep-dame, 

For by oppreſſing thee the rais'd thy fame. 

Bur Venus makes thee baſcly thinke it meetey 

To put thy humble neck beneath her feete. - 

The world,invirond round wh the blew Scas, 

Was ſetled by thy conquering hand in peace. 

By which both Sea, and Land enjoy ſweete reſt, 

Thy fame is ſpred abroad from Baſt to Welt. 

Hercules ſtrength, and Atlaſi'as were even, 

For Hercules, and Atlas bore up heaven. © WD 

But if with luſt thy former kh thou ſtaine, 2 10F 

Thy glory turneth to thy greater ſhame. "ia vs 

In thy Cradle thou wert like unto thy father ) 1 

| When thou did*Rt ors two Snakes jony'd togerher> -- 
Thy child-hood, and thy man-hood I doe ſce, v4.4 

Be far unlike, and far moſt different be. ec L621 

Thy beginning was far better, than thy end , FRA 

The laf a of thy life doth: moſt oftend.. - F000 

Wild beaſts, and enemies thou could'ſt overcome, '' - © 

But Leve the victory o're thee hath wonne.”. | 

Some thinke I am well marcyed, becauſe lam 

Wife to great Hercules, that very name | 

Is happinefſe, beſides:my father in lavy - 
ls ove,whoſe thunder keepes the world in awe. 
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But T am over-matched with thee nov, F244 090 
Two unequall Oxen awkwardly doe plowe. 10 
Thy honour like a burthen I doe carry, ctrl 
cc She's fitly matchi,that doth her cquall marry, -- | 
For Hercules is abſent from me ſtill, SAIL |. 
While he fierce monſters, and wild beaſts doth kill 
Thus widdowed, I offer factifice n 
Leſt thou ſhould*ſ} be ſlaine by thy enemies. 
Methinkes I ſee hovy thou do'ſt take delight 
With Serpents, Boares, and Lions ſtill to fight. 
Strang vitions in my ſlkepe ta me appeare, 
And my dreames oftcn put men a feare. 
Sometimes I doe believe the common fame, 
Sometime I hope, ſometimes I feare againe. j- 
My mother is from home, and doch complaine, * 
Becauſe her beauty did a gad enflame. 01, 
Ampbytryo thy own father is from home, 
An little Hyllys allo thy young ſon. 
I onely doe perceive Eury/thens hath 
Made thee a lacrifice to /uzo's wrath. 
To pertorme labours he did thee perſwade, 
Which don, the goddefſe wrath is not allay'd. 
And to encreaſe my griefe, thou do'ſt approve 
 Acaptive Mayd, who is become thy love. 
-T will not mention how thou did'R dally 

With ages in the fweet Parthenianvally. 
Or how the nimph Ormenis was defifd, 
And wantonly by thee was got with child: 
Nor will I urge it as 2 fault, not I, 
Thou did'it with Theſpius fifty daughters lye. 
'Thar which grievs me was thy adultery, 
Which thou committedſt wuh thy Ompbale. 
And on her did'{t begerta baſtard fon, 
'To whom L muſt a mother an lavy begome. 


1! ith ſeene when Herenles 4 fine chaine wore 


hoſe ſhoulders vehich heavens weight once bore. 


- . #&thounotbluſh to weare a golden twiſt ? 


bracelet made of pearle about thy wrilt ? 
rthat a golden bracelet ſhould containe 
y bravwny armes, which had ſo ſtoutly ſlaine 


[ſhe Nemean Lion, whole rufte ſhaggy hide 


hou did'ſt yveare on thy ſhoulder,and left fide? 


«* Nay beſides this thou did 'it deſcend ro weare 
14 Coife, or Kerchife on thy ſtubborne haire, 


were more fit thy Temples had beene crown'd 


[With viRorious wreaths, than with a fillet bound. 
 [Yeras if thou wert ſome young girle, thou haſt 


JWorne Ompbala's girdle round abour thy watte, 
[Thouthoughr'ſt nor of fierie Dyopped as then, 


[Who fed his horſes with the flet]: of men. 


\ + [Had Bufius ſeene thee dreſt thus, he wonld be 


[[Aham'd that he had beene o'ercome by thee. 


| 4ueus may knocke off hys bolts, and chaine, 
-- [Andfet his neck ar liberty againe, 


For what captive is there with patience can, 
ouſter under ſuch an effeminate man? 


| Belides zamongſt the Grecian Mayds (ris (a1d ) 


That thou did'ſt fit, and ſpin, and wert afraid, 

Leſt thy Miſtreſſe Omphalc, whe ſhe eſpi'd thee, 
dle by chance, ſhould frowne on theegand chide thee. 
And thy viorious hands did not then ſcorne 

Tolpin, which once ſuch labours did performe. 
Forthou did' drayy the thred, withthy huge Thumb, 


| Andgay'Rt account at night, what thou had*ft (pun. 


domtimes as thou far'ſt ſpinning, thou haſt broke 
| With boyſterous handling,both thy wheele and rock. 


E 4 And 
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And like 2 poore unhappy wretch, *tis ſaid, 
That of thy Miſtrefie thou wert fo affraid, 


Thar if ſhe chid thee, thou would'it crembling ſtand, p 


For feare of (wading with a Holly wand. 


And to win her farour, thou wonld'& oftentell, . 


Of thy labonrs,which thou ought'ſt to conceale. 
Niſcourſing unto her hoy thou hadſt wonne 


Mach honour, by thoſe deeds which thou hadſt done. 


How in thy childe-hood thou didit boldly teare 
The Hydra's ſpeckled jawes, which hideous were. 
How thou didſt kill:the Eriwantbean Boare, 
Which on the ground lay weltring in his goare. 
And then of D;rmades didit relate, 

Who nail'd the heads of men upon his pate ; 
Fatting his pamper'd Horſes with their fleſh, 
Vutill thou digit his cruelty ſuppreſle ; 

And how thou hadit the monſter Cacs ſlaine, 
That kept his flocks upon the hils of Spaixe ; 
And of three-headed Cerbermys thou didſt tell, 


Who by his ſnaky haire thou dragd'ſt from hell: th 


And how the Hydya by thy hand was ſlaine, 

Whole heads bcing lopt of would grow forth againe. 
And of Anteus, whom thou cruſht to death 
Berweene thy armes, and didſ{t (queeze our his breath, 
And howthe Centaures thou ſubdud'ſt by force, 
That were halfe Men, and halfe like to a Horſe. 
When thou werr in ſoft filken robes arrai'd, 

To tell theſe ſtories wert not thou diſmai'd ? 
 Didſtthou think whil'ſt thou didfi thy labours tell, 
That a Womans habit did become thee well? 

White Omphale hath tooke thy Lions skin 

Away from thee, and dreſt herlclfe therein. 

To boaſt now of thy yalour it is vaine, 


For Omphale in thy ſtead playes the man : 


... brficinvalour doth exceed thee farre, 


d, 
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ace ſhe hath conquered the conquerour. 


bd by lubjeRing thee, ſhe novy hath won 
| [he glory, which did unto thee belong. 


(ſhame to thinke ! the Skin which thou didſt teare 


_ [the Lions ribs, thy Omphale doth wearc, 


hou art,deceiv*d, *t1s not the Lions ſpoile, 
Thou fo1l'ſt rhe Lion, ſhe thy ſeclfe doth foile. 


[And ſhe that only knowerh how to ſpin, 


To weare thy weapons alſo doth begin, 
he takes thy conquering Club into her hand, 


[And afterwards before her glafſe will Rand 


Viewing her ſelfe, to ſee whar ſhe hath done, 
Ifthat her Husbands weapons her become. 
| could not beleeve, when I heard it (aid, 


| [Thefad report unto my heart convei'd | ERP 


Mach griete, but now my wretched eyes beheld 


The Harlort Iole, that thy courage quell'd, 


 : |Sach are my wrongs, that I mult nceds reveale, 


0f 


[My griefe and ſorrow I cannot conceale.' 


Thou brought'ſ het through the Citie in deſpight, 
Becauſe I ſhould behold the hated fight 3 

Not like a Captive, with her haire unbound, 

And a de jected logke fixt on the ground, 

But of rich cloth of gold her garments were, 

ouch as thy ſelfe in Pbrygia did weare. 


- hein her paſlage graciouſly did looke 


On the people, as if the had Hercules tooke. 


| As if her father liv'd, and did command 


Oecbalia, which was rafſed by thy hand. 

Dejanira it may be thou wilt forſake, 

And of thy former whore a wife wilt make ; 

So that'Hymen ſhall both joyne the heart and hands 

Of Hercules and ole in his bands, 
Whew 
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When in my mind theſe paſſages I behold, 
My hands and limbes, with feare grow ſtiffe and cold, L;. 
In me thou formerly didit take delight, F. 
And' for my ſake two ſeveral] times didſt fight. 
Plucking off Acbeloas horne, who after © 
Did hide his head in his owne muddy water, - 
And Weſſius was flaine by the poiſon*d head 
Of thy arrow, whoſe bloud dy'd the River red. 
But Q alaſle, I hearc abroad by fame, 
Thou art tormented with much griefe and -paine, 
By the ſhirt dipt in his bloud, which I fent thee, 

+ But yet indeed no harme at all T meant thee. 
If it be (o, then what am I become ? 
What is it that my furious loye hath done ? 
ODejazira itraight reſolve to dye, 
So end at oncethy griefe and miſery. 
Shall this ſame poiſon'd ſhirt teare off his skin ? 
And wilt thou live, that haſt the cauſer bin 
Of ll his rorment ? No, though not my life, 
My death ſhall ſhew that T was Hercales wife. 

And Meleager I will ſhew thereby 
My ſelfe thy Siſter, I'me refolv'd to dye. 
O unhappy fate ? Oezers royall throne 
(My Farher who 1s very aged growne) 
Agri hath, Tydius in forraine land 

Doth wander ſtill, and in the fatall brand 
Meleagar periſh'd, and my mother kill'd 
Her (clfe, and with her hand her owne bloud ſpil'd. 
'Then why doth DeJazira doubt to dye ? | 
And ſo conclude this wicked Tragedie > 
Yer this one ſvit to thee I only move; P 
And beg it of thee for our former loye ; | 

Thar thou would' | not belecye, or thinke I meant 

To procure thy death, by that gift I ſent, 


For | 


' Ovid's Epiitles, 
when the cruell centaure bleeding lay 
With cliy arpoyy;iri his breſt,he chep did ſay, 
Fhis bloud, if thou the vertue of it proye, 


Fill cauſe affeRian, and procyre true love, 
itnow his treachery I have underſtood, 


ld, 


aewell my Bather, —_— fazeyvell £7 120k 
Counrrey where T divell. 
ind Ido byd farewell to the day-lighe, To 
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|| | Pho Argument of the tenth” Epiftle, \ 


& 3 


i, 
5 +* 


Mines the ſon of Iupiter and Eureps, becauſe the Athenian} 
treacherouſly flaine bis ſon <Andregeus, enforced them by a fy 
war to ſend him every yeere as a tribute, ſeven Young Men, w 
2s many Young Virgins, to be devoured by the :Msnotaure, whi 
by Dedatus Art: Pafiphae had by a Bull, while her husban@\Mj 


was at the Athensan wars, ,, The lot falling on Theſews, hee wil 


ſent amongſt the reſt, bur Ariadve inftruted him how r; 


the Mincraure, and returne againe out of ' the Laborinth, y| | 


C atrins ſaith, SEL pon, 
Errabunda regens tenus V $254 file, 
Guiding his ſteps, which the led, 


By aLClue of ſlender threed. 
Afterward Theſews departing from Creete with Arcadne an 
Phedra, he arriv'd at the 1fle Naxos, where Bacchus admonilii 
. himto leave Arzadue,& he accordingly'left her when ſhe was fa 
aſtcepe. Aſſoone as ſhe awaked, ſhe writ this Letter, complain 
ing of Theſaw cruelty and ingratirude , and in a pitifull man 
- intreats him to come backe apaine, and take her into 
P» 


Ariadne to Theſents. 


T Have found all kinds of beafts much more milde 
And gentle than thy felfc, who haſt beguil'd 

My truſt, for it had beene ſafer for me, 

To have beleev'd a ſalvage beaſt, thin thee. 

This Letter, Theſeus, from thence doth come, 

Where thou didſt lcave me, and away didſt run 5 

When 1 was fiſt afleepe, then thou didſt leave me, 

Watching that opportunity to deceive me * 

It was at that time, when the heavens ſtrevy 

Vpon the earth their ſweet and pearly devv. 


And 
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"a Wolf 
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:d the firft waking birds dd now begin, 

che coole boughs to tune their noars and fing : 
ſbeeing halfe aflccpe, and halfe awake, | 
Yet ſo much:knowledge had; that for thy lake, 
With my hand 1 felt about thy warme place, 
Thinking iadeed my Theſeus to imbrace : 
 Vfelt abour the bed, but he was gone, 
[felt about againe bur there vas none. 
Then with my wretched band I:Rrook my breaſt, 
And toare my looſen'd haire, that was nndrelt. 
The Moone ſhin'd bright, ſo that T looked o're 
To ſea-ward, but ſaw nothing bur the ſhoxre. 
Now here and tliere confuſcely. I ran, 
The heavie ſand: did my freitt feerderainet 
Atlaſt I called Theſexe on the ſhoare ; > 
The hollow Rocks thy Name did back reſtore. 
MThe echo call'd.as many times as. I, 6: 
And ſeem'd to helpe me 1n my miſery. 957m 
There was .a Mountaine ropt with fome feyy buſhes, . . - 
[Vader whoſe rocky:{ides the Sea ſtill ruſhes. Wt 
On it I clamber'd up, love gave me ſtrengeh, : - / 2 | - 
Whence I could ſce far unto ſea-ar:lenpth «111: 115 
From hence (for I the winds:did cal finde) 1 
Diſcern'd a Ship tha ſail'd with the North windez../: .. -* 
Law it, or I theught I] did behold: : 1105 Elena 
It, which did make: my beart halfe dead, and cold: -, -  ' 
[Yer forrow wWauld not ſufter me ta lye; 8 Ik 
Long in this Trance ;but comming out of'e I -{.;. +1 +: 
Cry'd our, O,Thi/exs:! whither doft thourun 2.::,:: 
Returne O T heſezat, and to me back come. . : ; «1 
Turne back thy ſhip ag zine for co rake meg ies 
Ty wanteſt one yer of thy company. / © : 04 | |, 
_ = I cry, and ftirike my breaſt betwixt, {1 411 bk 
"7c dlowes and yvords were both rogether mixe.”;; 
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Though thou could'R notgheare me, yer Þ did ftand ty 
Spreading my.armes abroad upon the land, | - _..; 
That thou might ſee me, and a white flag hung 

'To make thee fee me , whoa from me did'ſt zun. 
Thy ſkip at laſt did (aile quite our of fight, 

And then the tcares rindovwne my cheeks outright. 
For how could my ſad eyes but clule co-weepe, 
After thy ſailes oar of my fighr did flip? . - _ 
Abroad.I wander'd with loofe flowing. hairey 
Like women that by Bacebv3 encag'd are; ir: | 
Sometimes I looking unro Sea vwould fab'..!: >. 

On a ſtone, as yoid 45 che tone of wit 2: . - 1, 
Then to the bed I walkt, where we had/hine, 
Which never ſhould recerveus more againe.: © 
And it a pleaſure unto-me did feemes: + - 


To touch the warme plac, whetc rhy limbes had btens|0: 


- Andin the very place Idowne would1ye, :JOr 
With weeping teares, and rhus:/begin re-crp: . _ / 21{þAn 
Sweet bed, Wwe both Hwwe lame on theenoperher; . (| WW] 
As two lay dowrie, tiveſhovld have riſetvcogecher. -- |: 
But I on this forfaked Ifke mm lefe, :: ' -! 1. | tA 
Ot men, and all humahnyborefr. | + (6! Y/ 
"The ſea enfompiſſerhthis1thand rownds: -: \ 
No ſhip:or:Piloc froefechis/ Ike is bound: 1 
Su has I could a ſhip ah viind command, : | 
T dare not (aile batk re rhy Fathers landy' (| | 


Though my ſhip through the ſmoortvida did glide ons ! 
And winds ſtaod fire; I am baniſht from liome, 


And from Creet, that a hundred Cuies had, JÞv 
Where 1ove was nurked, yhhen he was 2 1ad, 6 Mk 
I betrai'd my fathers by thar plot T fragvd, al , 
And CQUInrey, vvhere he long uprightlyraign'd. wy 'ofls wh 


And leſt thou in the Labormth had'{tdy'd, 
GayemeeaClue of threed thy ſteps to guide, 
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1 [thoſe paſt dangers thou didf{t ſweare tomey. - 
Trhatthon, while I'did live , would'Rt conſtant be. 
Net Tlives and finde thee falle, if*t may be (aid 

- "he lives, that by a falſe man is betray'd, _ 
- Would thy Club had kill'd me as my brother, 
[Then in my death thou all my wrangs mught'& {mothers 
INow I conceive what I mult ſuffer here, is 
- JAnd what I may endure, both urge my feare. 

.. .;1Athouſand ſlapes of death methinks I ſ&, 

| :.,.[The feare of death is worſe than death can be. 

 - [Now leſt ſome Wolfe ſhould come, I am in feare, 

Who with his greedy teeth my limbes thould teace 2 
APcrhaps this land doth yellow Lions breed, 

 7PAndcruell Tygers from this Ile proceed, + 

: | .gfPerhaps great Sea-calves on the ſhoare abide, . - 

tend Oc elle the ſword may pierce my tender fade. 

{Or like a Captive I maay be emhayt'd, | 
© +-[And unto ſervile labour be canſtrain'ds 
[Whoſe Father Mines was, and whole Mother 
- [Was Phebus daughter, Which 1 need nor (motlier. 
: [And that which rather ſhould zemzember'd be; 
[That I was once betrorhed untothee. - - 1: 
/[]f Tlooke to the ſhoare,the land, or (ea ; : --;. ;; | 
;,{| The ſea and land do ſeeme to threaten mee: | - 
-j([fto heaven, to the gods I date not prays: i fs 
-: {But | am left unto wild beats a prey. ' 1, {1 + if 
az/'[ihe men that here inhabir I diſtruſt, | I 
10./]Being deceiv'd by thee my feares are juſt, | 
JÞ with now that Androgeos did live, + 

-. [Whoſe death occafion of that.rax didgive. |. 1, 

 [[Iwith O Theſegs, thy club;had not flaine.../. 11, 

. [] The monſter, halte a beaſt, and halfe a man... 

ad Would had not given thee aclue of threeds 

| h by which thy Reps in comming back yyere led, 
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I wonder nor, thou got'ſt the viRory 
Oc thac this Cietiax beaſt was flaine by thee. 
'Thou hadit an iron breaſt; which was ſo arm'd, 
So that thou could'ſt not by his hornes be harm'd. 
Sure anobdurate Adamant was in't, 
And Thefeus was all ore as hard as flint. - 
O cruel] ſleepe ? why didT flumbering lye 2 
Would I had flept unto erernity. 
. Ocrucll winds f why did ye ſtand (o faire ? © - 
As if ye did delirc to nod my care. | 
Ocruell hand of thine ! which hath ſlaine me, 
And my bother by infidelirie.- 
My ſleepe, the wind, and thou did all conſpire, 
And to betray a maid did ll deſire. | 
Now at my death my Mother ſhall not weepe, 
Nor cloſe my eyes up in eternall ſleepe. — 
My haplefle ghoſt ſhall wander in the aire, 
Toembalme my body no friend ſhall care. 
Sea-Vultures ſhall upon my carkaſe lite, - 
For I ſhall have ar all no Funerall Rice. * © © 
Bur unto Aireus when thou art come home, 
Then thou ſitting upon thy royall Throne, 
' Shaltrcl] how thou the Minoraure didſt flayg 
Out of the Laborinth finding the way 5 
And tcll amongſt thy a&s, how thou haſt left - * 
Me on this Iſteland, of all helpe bereft. LE 
gens, nor yet Athra cannot be 
y Parents, Rocks were Parents unto thee, - 
If from thy ſhip-decks thou hadſt ſpied me, 
= ſad lookes unto pitry had moy'd thee. | 
Thinke now thou ſccſt me Rtanding ona Rock, © 
Whoſe chalkie ſides the beating waves do'mock:' 
Sec how my haire is o're my ſhoulders ſpred, 
My garments vyet with teares, that I have ſhed. 


4 


| L1e, Io 


&5 
And how my body trembleth to and fro, 


[Like thaking corne, which the North-winde doth blows 


Qc:like fome miſſeſhap'd Letter I do ſtand, 
That hath beene written: by a trembling hand, 
To urge my merit ] dare not preſume, 

i No thankes are due to ſervice that is done. 
Yet there's no reaſon thou ſhould'ſt puniſh me 
With death, becauſc from death I faved thee. 


[To thee my bands I heave up, and do (pred, 


Which with bearing my breaſt are wearied. 


[[&urear thee by my hare, which I ſpred, 
- [And by my teaes-for thy unkindneffe ſhed. 
[Targe back rlvy ſhip, Q Theſeus, for my fake, 


Though I am deid my earkaſe with thoe tales. 
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The .1rgument of the eleventh Epifle. © | 
Macarens and Caxiate,' the ſon and danghter of Eolas, wel 
of the winds, did love one another, and thinking to coleur owe] / 
their inceſtuous faults with naturall affeRtion, Conace brough 
forth a ſonne, and ſending our, of the Court to be nurſt abrg 
the unhappy infant ; and ſo diſcoverd itſelfeto his'Gray.| 
father, who incenſed with his childrens wickedneſſe, commar| 
ded the inngcent Infant tobe caſt forth unto Dopees2 a 
one of his guard ſent a ſword to Caxace, as a filent remembr | 
of her deſert, wherewith ſhee kill'd her ſelfe. Yer beforeh 
death, ſhee declares by this Epiſtle ro Macarews, who was fi 
imo the Temple of Apolbtv, her owne misfortune, entreating hin 
eo pather up her childes bones, and lay them with hers jathe| | 
fame Vrne or funerall Pircher, + | | 


- Canaczi to Macartrtus. __ 


| F* blotted Letters may be underſtood, 
Reccive this Letter blotted with my bloud. 
My right hand holds a pen, my left a ſword, 
| My paper lies before me on the board. 
Thus Cazace doth to her brother write. 
This poſture yeelds my father much delight : 
Who I' do wiſh-ould a ſpeRator be, 
As he is Author of my Tragedie. 
Tevhefiercer than winds blowihg from Eaſt, _ 
With dry checks would behold my veounded break, = 
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He's of his Sub je&s cruell diſpofirion. _ _ 

Over the North and South winds he raignes, 

The wings of Eaſt and Welt winds reſtraines. 

And yet although the winds he doth command, 

His ſudden anger he cannot withſtand. 

| The kingdome of the winds he can reſtraine, 

« Bur over his ovwne vIccs cannot raigne, 

For what although my Anccſtors have beene 

Vaco the gods, and /wpiter a kinne ? 

Now in my fearefull hand I hold a ſword, 

That farall guift, which muſt my death afford. 
0 Macarenus, would that I had dy'd ! 

| Before we were in cloſe imbraces ty*d. 

More than a brother ought I did afte& thee, 

More than a ſiſter ought thou didſt reſpe& me, 

For T did feele, how Cupid With his dart 

(Ofwhom I oft had heard) did wound my hearr. 

My colour ſtraitway did wax grecne and pale, 

My omack to my meart began to faile. 

Icould not {leepe,the night did ſeeme a yeeses 

loften figh'd, when no CS did heare , 

Yet why I figh'd, I no cauſe could ſhow ; 

Lov'd, and yet what love was did not knovw. 


| My old Nurſe found out, how my pulſe did move, 


And ſhe firſt told me.thar I was in love: 
But then I bluſhed with a downe-calſt look, 
Which lent fignes ſhe for confeſſion took. 
but now the burthen of my ſwelling wombe 
revy heavie, being to full ripeneſſe Come. 
What hearbs and medicines did not ſhe, and I 
Vſe, to force abortive deliverie? y 
Conceal'd frem thee ? Yer Art could not prevaile, 
The quickned child grew ſtrong, our Art did tale. 
| - j* 2 bs 


For ſince to rule the winds he hath commiſſen, 


And 
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And now nine Moones were fully gone and paſt, 
Thetenth in her bright Chariot made great haſt, 
I knew not whence my ſudden gripes did grow, 
Nor what paines belong'd to childbirth did know. 
I cri'd out, bur my Nurf. my words did ſtay, 

And ſtopt my mouth, as I there crying lay, 

What ſhall I do ? gripes force meto complaine, 

But my Nurſe, and feare crying out reſtraine. 

So that I did {uppreſſe my groanes, and cries, 

And dranke the teares that flow'd downe from my cies, 
While thus Lxctina did deny her aid, | 
Fearing my fanlr in death ſhould be betrai'd 3 
Thou by my fide moſt lovingly did(t Iye, 

Tearing thy haire to ſee my milery 3 

And with kind words thy fifter thou didſt cheriſh, 
Praying that rwo might not at one time periſh. 
And thou didſt put me ſtill in hope of life, 
Saying, deere fiſter thou ſhalt be my wite. 

T heſe words reviu'd me, when I was halfe dead, 
So that I preſently was brought a bed 

Thou didit rejoyce, but feare did me attright, 

To hide it from my father Alas (2h. 

The careful] Nurfe the nevv borne childe did hide 
In Olive bonghs, with (wadling vine leaves ty'd. 
And ſoa folemne Sacrifice did faine, 

The people and father beleev'd rhe ſame. 

Being neere the gate, the childe that did cry, 

— To his grandfather was betraid thereby 

__ #Aolus tearing forth the childe, defcries 

Their cunning, and pretented ſacrifice, 

As the {ea trembles when light winds do bloyy, 
Or as an Aſpen leate ſhakes to and fro, 

Even fo my pale trembling limbes did make 

The bed whereon I lay begin #0 ſhake. 
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He comes to me my fault he doth proclaime, 

And he could ſcarce from ſtriking me containe, 
[could do nothing elſe bur bluſh, and weepe, 

My rengue ty'd up with feare, did ſilence keepe. 
He commanded, my ſon ſhould be ſtraitway 

Caſt forth, and made to bealt and birds a prey. 
And then it cry*d, ſo that you would have thought, 
His crying had his Grandfather beſought 

| To pity him, what griefe it vas to me, 

| Deere brother,you mak guelſle, when T did ſee, 
16s. | When I ſaw my childe carried to the Wood, 

| To feed the mountaine Wolves that live by bloud. 
When thus my childe unto the wogds was ſent, 
My farher ont of my bed-chamber wene. 

Then I did beat my tender breatt atlaſt, 

And toare my cheeks, his ſentence being palt. 
When ſtraight one of my Fathers Guard came in,” 
And with a ſad looke did this meſſage bring 5 

| Zolus ſends thee this fword, and doth deſire 
Thee uſe 1t, as thy merit doth require. 

| His will (quoth I) be done, I'le uſc his ſword, 

- | My fathers gift ſhall my ſad death aſtord, 

Ofather, ſhall this ſword the portion be, 

And dowry which you meane to give to me ? 
O-Hymen ; put outthy deceived light, 

And now nimbly berake thy ſelfe to flight. 

Yea Furies bring your ſmoaky Torches all, 
Tolight the wood at my ſad funerall. 

Ofiſters, may you more happily marry 

Than I, that by my owne fault did miſcarry. 

Yet what could be my new borne babes oftence , 
Which might his Grandfather ſo much incente ? 
Ofdeath alaſle, he could not worthy be, 


For my offence he's puniſhed for me. 
Þ 2 Q 
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And thon, O brother, ſince it is invaine ,;/{7- 


wy _ pvid's Epiſtles, 


O Son ! thou breed'ſt thy mother much annoy, 
No ſooner bred, but beaits do thee deſtroy, 


. OSon, the pledge of my unhappy love , 


One day the day of birth, and death did prove. 


| Thad not time to inbalme thee with teares, 


Nor in the funerall fire to throw thy haires. 
To give thee ane cold kifle I had no power, 
For the wild greedy beaſts did thee devoure. 
But I tweet > | g 

I will not long a chi{dlefle parent bc. 


For me to hope, to ſee thee once againe 3 4 > 


ilde will ftraightway dye with thee, 


<- 


Gather the ſmall remainder, which the wiltle': !-* F:. 


And ſalvage beaſts have left of thy young child. *--- 
And with his mothers bones, let them have roome, 
Within one Vrne, or in one narrow:Tombe. 

cepe at my funerall, yyho can reprove thee ? 

For ſhewing love to her that once did loye thee. 
And here arlaſt T'do intrear thee ill, 


To performe thy unhappy fiſters will ; 


For Iwill kill my ſelfe without delay, 
And lo my fathers hard command obey. 
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The Argument of the twelfth F piftles 


Toſon being a luſty comely Young-man, aſloone as he arrived 
4t Colchos, Medea the Daughter of Eres King of Colchos and 
Hecate, fancied and entertained him z and upon promule of ma- 
tage, inſtruted him how hee ſhould obtaine the booty hee 
defird, Having gotten the golden fleece,he fled away with AMedes. 
Her father £74 purſuine after them, {hee teares in peeces her 
brother Abſyrius limbs, whom ſhe had taken with her, thereby 
to ſtay her father while he gathered up his Sonnes bones. And 
ſo at length ſafely arriving in Theſſaly, 'Jaſon renewed his father 
Eſons age, by Medeas' helpe-: who alſo made Pel:s daughters 
kill their father. For pretending thar ſhe would make bim young 
45 ſhee had done Aſn, ſhee perfwaded his daughtgs, with a 
knife ro-ler out all his black old bloud, that ſhe might infule new 
freſh bloud inkead thereof. His daughters having done fo, 
Pelias ſtraightway dyed. Taſon hereupon, or for tome other 
auſe repudiates Meges , and marries Creuſzs the daughter of 
(reen King of (Corinth. Medea herewith enraged writes to 
liſon, expoſtularting with him of bis ingraticude. aud threatens 
pcedy revenge, unleſſe he receive hes agame. os 
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T that time Queene ' of Corinth I did caigne, © © - 
'AWhen thau didſt fceke by my art heJpe to gaine;' -- 
I wiſh my threed of life, which then was ſpun -' ' 7" 
By the three. iſters, had beene cur-and done. © 
Then might Medea have dy'd innocent, | 
My life fince then hath becne a puniſhment. 
Woo's me, that erethe luſty youth of: Greece, | 
oail'd hicher, for to ferch the voldenfeece. '/ oe, 
Ca F 4 Would 
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 Whence armed men did ſpring up and proceed, 


' In thisalone I can triumph o're thee. 


Would Colches never had their Argos ſcene, 
Would the Grecians nere on our " had beene : 
Why was I with thy lovely brovyne haire tooke ? 
Or with thy tempting tongue and comely looke ? 
Or atlezt when chy ſhip came to our ſhoare, 
Pringing thy ſeltc, with gallants many more ; 

T might haveler thee run, and found a death 

By thoſe ficrie Oxen with their flaming breath. 

I might have ſufter'd thee to ſow that ſeed, 


That the ſower might by his tillage dye, 
When each care of corne proy'd an enemie. 
They had prevented then thy treachery, 
And kept me from griefe and miſery. 

To upbrade thy ingratitude pleaſes me, 


For when thy ſkip arrived at the ſhoare 

Of Colcbos, where it niere had beene before. 
And then Medea was beloved there 

Of thee, as thy nevy wite's beloved here. 

My father was as rich as hers, he raign'd 

O're Corinth, which twixt two-ſeas 1s comai i'd. 
My father poſſeſFd all the land which lay 
Betwecne Pontus, and ſnowy Scythia. 

My father did thy Grecians enter.aine, 
Afﬀording lodging to thee, andthy traine. 

I faw thee then, then did of thee enquire, 

And then thy love did ſet my heart on fire. 

I ſaw thee, and that ſight to love didturne, 
While my heart did like a grear Taper burne. 
Thy beauty drew me to my deſtin'd fate, 

And thy fairc eyes my eyes did caprivate. 
Which thou perceiy'*it, tor who can love conceale ? 
Whoſe glowing flame doth. it own ſelfe reveale. 
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"3 My ſenfes, and was Hill before my fight. | 
{I Thus love, and feare m y breaſt at once did trouble, 


> ol harpe, 2nd their breath did like a flame appeare. | 
Fhey had braſſe hoofes, and noftrilsarm'd with braſſe, 


- Fhatſeed, which did an armed people yeeld. - 
'Þkich ſprung up, would affaile thee ftraightagarne 3 


.*Þnd thy laſt labour was, to charme aſleepe 


:[Andevery one much &j{contentment thewes. 
[And then the Table thy away did take. 

: ;JAnd Cresſas dowrie could not helpe thee then. 
 Padly thou didſt depart, and diſcontent, 


Per my weeping eyes on thee ſtil] were bene.” 
* [And as thou went ſt away, this one word fell, 


PAtlalt it chanc'd that early in the morning, 


| ole pred, the prilow wer with many 3 teare. 


L1s. I, 


; facher then commanded thee to yoake 
roſe Oxeny thar were to the plough nere broake. 
x chey were Mars his O xen, whoſe hornes were 
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Þi.ckc with the breath that through them did paſſe. 
ind thou wert bid to ſowe inthe large field "31 


hou for thy harveſt ſuch a crop ſhould'it gaine. 


The Dragon, that the golden fleece did keep. 
hen Zotes {id thus, you all ſtraight rote, 


&that you did your purple ſeats fortake, 


eat Creons daughter thou didſt now contemne, 


In 2 ſoft murmure from my tongue 3 Farewell.” - 

And when I went to bed, 1 never {leprt, 
Wounded with love, all night I griev'd and wept. 

The fierce Buls were alwayes before my eyes, 

And the'arm'd men which from the carth did riſe 5 
And then the watchfull Dragon did affrigne” 7-08 


My love ot thee did make my feare to double. 


My loving filter came and found me mourning 5 
Andlying on my face, with all my haire 
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I She, and two Siſtets more did me invade, 

my With faire entreaties, for to helpe and ayd 

al Taſoz, and his Theſſalians,who did want: 

| My aſſiſtance, I in love their ſuite.did grant. 

il There is a wood (odarke with thickle and trees, 
it That the bright Sun bur ſeldome through it ſees. 
ny There doth a Chappell of Diaze's ſtand, 
Whoſe golden ſtatue there was rudely fram'd. 

I know not whether this place is by thee 
Forgotten, as thou haft forgotten me. 

We being thither come, thou then did'ſt breake 
Thy muudto me, and thus beganit to ſpeake. 


"T  Mylife,and fortunes are at thy command, 
kl My life,and dcath are both within thy hand. 
my You may let me periſh, afſo you will, 
But *tismore noble to preſerve, than kill. ? 
T hen by my preſent ſorrowes I entreate, 
Which you can caſc, if you the word would (peake. 
By my kindred, and Vncle Phebus,who 
= Se's all things, that on earth we mortalls doe. 
i By Diar'striple-face,and ſacred rites, 
And gods wherein this Nation delights. 
. O Virgin, have ſome pitty at this rime | 
On mc, and make me ſo for ever thine. 
And though I cannot hope the gods ſhould be 
1 So kind, and favourable unto me. 
sf Yet if you would be pleaſed now to take 
| A Theſſaliaz, and him a husband make, 
T1henI doe promiſe, I will faithfull be, 
And yow, that will marry none but thee. 
Ler Inno be a witnefle to my vow, ao, 
| 


f And Dian' inwhoſe Temple we are now. rt fl 
'!-.  Thoutook'ſt me by the hand, theſe words of thine }- ' 
 AMaydens fancy did ſtraightway incline, | bay 


Fo 
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c ſuch thy language was, 25 ſoone did rhove 
honeſt heart, ro entertaine thy love. 


thy deceirfull reares I was berray'd, 
they had power to betray a Mayd.. 


that the Bulls, whole breath like flames did (moxke 


wghr thee how to tame, and heyy to yoake. 
d thou did*it ſowe the Dragons teeth for ſecede, 
hence armed men did ſpring up, and proceed. 
[that did give thee thoſe ſecuring charmes, 
rew palc to ſee thoſe nevw ſprung men in armes. 
hen ſtraight choſe carthbred brethren there in fight, 
d fly each other in a bloudy hghr. 
- Phe warchfull Dragon now the earth did ſweep, 
File he upon his (caly breaſt did creepe. 
here was the Dowry of thy royall Wife ? 
Þ: King of Corinth ? could they ſave thy lite ? 
\Noit was I, that now am thus re jeQted, 
ind as apoore Enchantreſſe diſreſpeRed. 
charm'd the Dragons flaming eyes aſleepe, 
[hat thou mighr 
y Father I betray'd, and [ forſooke 
ly Country, and with thee a voyage tooke . 
[hough my lite a ſad baniſhment ſhould be, 
- Þ was content to wander iti]] with thee. 
hou of my Mayden-head did'{t me deceive, 
FYho my Mother and Siſter both did leave. 
: Pler Tlefr nor my brother; at that name, 
'Pl:thinkes my pen ſtands ſtiJl for very ſhame ; 
[teare to.yvrite that, which I did not fearc 
| | 79 doe, *twas 1 that did in peeces teare 
Thy ſcattered limbes, and when I had don ſo, 


. 1/| Guilty of thy bloud, unto Seadid goe. 


. , And would the gods had drown'd us in rhe Scay 
+ [| "hou for deceit, 1 for credulicy, | 


ger the Fleecc which he did kcepe. 
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T would our ſhip as it along had paſt, 

Our joyned bodies on ſome rock had daſh. 
Or barking Scylla had devour'd us then, 
Seyla ſhould puniſh ſuch uagratetull men. 

I wiſh Charybdis had then pleaſed becne, 
With his round whirling waves to ſuck us in. 
But thou in ſafety artto Theſſaly come, , 
Offring the golden Fleece, which chou haſt wonne, ff 
Vnte thy gods, what ſhould I mention | 
_Pelias Daughters? whoſe intention | 

I wrong'd, and made their virgin hands to kill 
Their aged Father,and his bloud co (pill. 
Though others blame me, thou mnſt praiſe me needs, 
Since from my love of thee my guilt proceeds. | 
Yet thou haſt caſt me oft noyv ne'rethelcfle, 

O1 want words, that may my griefe expreſle ! 
When thou did'ſt bid me goeg] did obey 

Thy cruell doome,and forthwith went away 

With my wo Children, forth alone went I, 

And love which alwayes bexres me company. 

Bur when I did of thy late marriage heare, 

And that Hymexs Torches burned brivht and cleare. 
And that (weet muſick with new marriage ſongs 
Proclaim'd your wedding,and my unkind wrongs 

I fear*d, and yet could nor the newes belicyc. 

Yet a fad coldnefle to ry breaſt did cleave. 

But when I heard them 19 Hymen Cty, 

The more they cryd,more was my milery. 

My Servants wept, and yet they hid their teares, 

To bring this {3d newes to me each one feares. 

And I doe with I had not knovvn it ſill, 

Bur yer my mind did prophehic ſome il]. 

When my young 9on defirous tor to ſee 

Some novelty, as children ute to be, 


L I Bo L£o- 
nding at rhe doore, did beginto cry, 
ome mother, ſce my facher PR 3 
 (rfather 7aſon, who in pompe dota ride 
'« Chariot, With his nevv maricd Bride. 
hen did I bear my breaſt, my cloathes I renr, 
oteare my Cheeks my fingers then were dens. 
mind did urge me to revenge my Wrong, - 
dchruſt my (ſelfe among the bridall throng. 
Ind having ſnatchr thy garland from thy head, 
y armes about thy middle ro have pred ; 
1d tooke poſſeſſion of thee at that time, 
ad tothe people cry'd aloud, He's mine. 
ther rejoyce, Colchiansnow be glad, 
y brothers ghoſt hath cheſe infernals had. 
For nov I am forſaken, left, and croft, = 
! Countrey Houſc, and Kingdome I have loſt : 
1y, I have loſt my Husband too, and he 
asa kingdome of content unto me. 
that both Dragons and wilde Buls could tame, 
«t by one man am conquer'd againe. 
Ithat could quench hot fire with tearned chartncs, 
an't quench the fire of love which my breaſt warmes, 
My charmes,and Art, and Potions do deceive nc, 
ind Hecates witchcrafts cannot now releeve Me. 
Me thinks that I do hate the dayes faire light, 
nd ſorrow makes me lye awake all night, 
And ſeldeme 1s my miſerable breaſt 
With any quiet genele \leepe refreſhe. 
Imade the Dragon faſt aſleepe to fall, 
bur Act hath on-my ſelfe no/power at all. 
A whore imbraces him, whom prefery'd, 
ſte reapes the fruit of that, which I deſerv'd. 
And _ whil'& rhou ſtriv*|tto pleaſe theeare 
ac, Who thy boaſting tales doth heare- 


ne, 


ceds, 


Are. 


| 
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With admiration,thou do'ſt then diſgrace, 
Either my behaviour,or homely face. 


While out of fooliſh pride ſhe laughs at me, 
And doth re joyce ar my deformity. 


| Letherlaugh,and lye downe upon her quilt, 


She ſhall vweepe ,when ſhe my anger hath felt. 
Afedea will by ſword, or poyſon be. 
Revenged on her hated enemy. 


- But if unto my prayers thou would'|t attend, ' 


Vnro entreaties I would now deſcend. 


 Iwilla (uppliant become to thee 


Even at thy feet, as thou haſt beene to me. 


If chon wilt not pitty me,for my ſake, 


Yet on my Children ſome compaſhon take. 


Their Stepmother will moſt unkindly uſe chem, 


Nay, and perhaps moſt cruelly abuſe them. 
For they too much,alaſſe,reſemble thee, 

In them thy living picture I can ſee. 

And fince they are of thee a living Type, 
When T behold them I am weepasg ripe. 

T intreate thee by the gods, and the Sun 

My Vncle, and by that which I have don 

For thy ſake,and by my two Children deare, 
Which the pledges of our aftcftion were 3 
Returne ta my bed, who left all for thee, 
Beconlt ant, as thou did'ſt pronulſe to me. 
Againſt fierce Bulls thy ayde I doe not ſecke, 
Or to charme the vyatchfull Dragon allcepe. 
'Thee I defire, whom I deſerved have, 

By Children had by thee, thee I doe crave 
If thou defir'ft a Dowry, I did yecld 

A Dowry, which was told our inthe field,. 


Onely to beare the golden fleece away. | 


Whick I did inake thee plough, while thou did'it ſtay 


L 1 ». I, EY 


1; Dowry was the Golden Rammewhich had 
his golden fleece, and was fo richly clad. 
his was my Dowry,znd ſhould Laske thee 
oreſtore ir back, thou would'ſt deny it me. 
y Dowry was che preſerving thy ſelfe, 
1n Creous Daughter bring thee ſo much wealth ? 
hat thou do'ſt live and haſt another Bride, 

_ fkwas my gift, els thou Ind'ſt ſurely dy'd. 

Ind it was I, that gave thee life to be 

ſhus thankelefſe, and voy, ms unto me. 

will revenge—yet what doth it pertaine 

ato revenge ? it I my wrath proclaime ? 

nd tell whatpuniſhments on you ſluall light ? 

f The cloſeſt anger doth moſt deadly ſtrike. 

will follow as my rage leades me'on, 

hough I repent the at when it is don. 

for I repent that I ſhould e*rc preſerve 

| man, that doth ſo ill of me deſerve. 

ve winged God hath ſcenefrom the blew skie 

'vrongs, My ſorrowes,and my injury. 

"with 2 rage he hath inſpir'd my heart 

dlot,and act ere long ſome Tragick pare. 
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Lo Ovid's Epiſtles. 


«Auly a Haven of Bocotray which when his Wife Laodamis, 


the Grecean;, that he ſhoutdperiſhy thar firſt went aſhoate 


— ThenT had kifs's thee oftner,and ar large 
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The Argument of the thirteenth Epiſtle. 


of i 


hyclus —_ as Homer reports; | 
E 


DProteſilavs the Son of fe 
forty {hips to Troy, he was Hitt up with r reſt of the Greens, 


Daughter of .Acaftus and Laodatbea underfiood, ſhe deerly loy 
her husband, and bcing troubled much with dreames, wait 
Epiſtle unto him : admoniſhinghim to remiember the Orazle,: 
abſtaine from the warres. For the Oracle had given this anfn 


foate upon the Trojanground. Bur couragious. Profefilay 
the firſt that landed, andangs llainc by Helter, Re”: 


Laodamiato Proteſfilam;.,- 1. 


w a && © 
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Aodamgia doth to thee fend health; 1719 

Withing that {hp might come to thee her lele, 7 | 
I beare that thon m A#1; art wird-boand, 
Would T had'6f thr wintds fuch favoitr found, - 
To refiſt thy going hence, and hinder it, 
Then for the Sea to grow ruffe it was fit. 


Had ſpoken more, and givcn thee thy charge. 


But when the wind ſtood faire. thou could'it not ſay, 1 


Far it d11 drive thy ſwelling fayles away. t 
Thy Muriners had what they ha require, 


It was not I, that did this wind deſire. 1 
Ihe whatl tha for the*Marrinets ſtead fake, 2, + 5, 

Stood crofle for theegnd I, thatlovers wete..” * | 
And me from Proteſilays did divide, * 
While vve were botk in ſweet embraces ty'd gap 


1 Lis I: 


- | My broken words ſhart of my —m— fell, 
I ſcarce had;rime s@-{pcake this wordy 


And from. me did Proteſilazes fetch. & 
«| Tlookr as long as I thy Ship could fee, « 
| And I did ſend a lang looke after chee. -, 

4 When thou were our, of ſight, yet I could (ce 
aw, | Thy hip, and to behold 21 pleaſed me. 
But when both thee, and-thy ſwift ſailing ſhip, 
Our of my fight did both1ogether 1lip, 
A ſudden darkneſſe in my eyes I found, 
of And preſcntly I fell dawoe in a foond. 
$ So that my mother and old Aca/ies t00s 

«Yy Although much diligence they both did ſhevv. 

_ + /-Þ Could ferch me backe:to life, aizheugh ar laſt, 
|] Cold water they into my face did caſt. 
/« | oþ Their needlefie love was thus cxpreſs*d,but I 
. :-"JAm ſorry that they did not let me. dye :; 
; :: {For when my ſenſes did returne againe, 
7 ly love returned too with a new flame. - 


(WYow I tooke no delight ro dreſfle my haire, 

Nor to weare rich apparrell tooke I care. 

ud as thoſe women Bacchus hath infſpir'd 
ith a rouch of his Viny ſtaffe, and fir'd 


dy farewell, 
For the North wind thy hollew failes did Rretchs 


; Fd chaſt affeRion would not ſpare wy breaft ; / 
- TF Thoſe who doe love, mult never hope for reſt. 
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ſlay, Their boſomes, that they run now-heere, now there 3* | 


Pich did Lin my farious.rage appeaze. 

-Pheralking wives of Philace.did come 

- [9 comfort me;and thus cheir ſpeech beguo. 
4 


0damia courage take, puton + 
TPiroyall robes as may your birth become: 
- JAlaſſe ! ſhall I in purple roabes delight? 


+ 4 'Y 


' Phile that my: Husband at Troy's wall doth fight? 
W-. 7 : 7 6G __ Shall 


gay 7 


.-O Par#, thouthat waſt borne to deſtroy 


And with. a warlike Fleete to Tgy ſhe came, 


® 
0 
me 
> 
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Shall T my haire in curious manner dreſle ? 
While a weighty Helmer doth his haire preſſe. -- +... 
Shall I in new apparrell gay appeare ? | 
While my lord doth a Coate of Armenr weare ? -- -... 
While thouArt at the warres, like one forlorne | 
In carelefie habit I at home will mourne. 


—Y on al _— 


With thy freſh beauty the old Citie T'roy. 

As thou wert a wanton gueſt, may'{t thon be 
A Coward,and a milkſop enemie. 

Would Helcza had not unto thee ſeem'd 

So faire, nor ſhe thy beauty ſo eſteem'd. 

O Menelaus, thou with earneſt ſtrife 

Doſt labour to regaine againe thy Wife. 

Woes me; I feare thy (ad revenge will make 
Many eyes weepe, and many hearts to ake. 
The gods from all ill fortune us defend, 
That my returning husband may commend 
His armes to Iupitery but when I muſe 

Oc thinke upon the warres I cannot chuſe 
Buc weepe,and downe my checks the teares doe run, |: 


Ltke ſnow when it is melced by the Sun. T 
When of 1;an, or TencdosT heare, * LB 
Thoſe names doc put me in aſnddaine feare. 'TA 
When of Sz#0i5, and Xanthus I have beard, T 
Or 7da, theie ſtrange naraes make me afeard. Ai 
Noar had parzs ſtole Hellen, if at length Ye 
He meant to refigne her, he knew his ſtrength, 0 
For ſhe did come in royall roabes of gold, Fo 
Adorn'd with Iewells glorious to behold. |; 


The Trojans thew'd their great ſtrength by her eraine 
And as Hellen was fetched by this Fleete, 
So I fcare it ſhonld with the Grecians mEQC. 


LiFS3. I. © | 
There is one Heer, of whom I doe heare, 
--+«: [Araliant man, and him.I greatly feare. 
[For Paris ſaid that Hefor ſhould affrighr 
' [The Trojans, and begin the bloudy fight, 
If{ be ſhe,whom thou do'ſt love molt deare, 
[Take heede of Heffer, himT onely feaxe. 
His name doth fl my thoughts with much unreſt, 
And is engrav*d upon my troubled breaſt, . 
And as thou ſhunneft him, ſo alſo-ſhun 
O:hers, for many Hefors thither come. 
| [Andas oft as thou do'ſt prepare to fight, 
[Say to thy ſelfe theſe words, whuch I doe write e 

| Laodamia charg'd me careto take, . 

[and keepe my lelfe, from danger for her ſake. 
If the Greciens raſe Troy unto the ground, 


Let Menelaus with rhe Trojans fights 
And take from Paris Helenas his right. 
And when he chargeth on the Enemie, 
\ PErthis good caule,, give him the victory. 
hz [ltbchov'd Mexalars with ſtout blowes 
Totetch his Wife.from the inſulting foes 3 
But thy caſe unto his. is far unlike, 

[And therefore I dac wiſh thee (o to fight, © 
That when the wars are done,thou maiſt returne; © 
Andin my loying boſome !ye full warme. 

| You T79jans I intreate youto ſpare one 
Of all choſe enemies againſt you come 3 
tor eyery drop ef bloud that doth proceed : 

[om his yeines from my veines doth alſo bleede.” 

S. Drotefilaus na itrang blowes can ſtrike 

ie, 

ot Mexelaus fght, whom rage doth moye, 
]eromhers Fighter Proteſilee love 


- _— - 4 


8 3 


| May'ſt thou come from the ſeige with nere a wound. 


kh his dcawne ſword, nor ſtand the puſh of Pike 3 . 


Gz 


$4 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
For I muſt needs confeſſe Thad a mind 


To have cal'd him/back, but no ſtrength could find, 
\ For my eongue ſtopp'd, before the words were ſpoken, 


And my ſpeech broke off, which was a'bad token. 
\. Andarthe threſhold of thy Fathers gate 

Thy foot did ftnmble and did trip thereat, 
Which hath been alwayes counted for > ſigne, 
Wheteby we tay of fome ill luck divinie. 
Which when I dil behold, I was afraid, 

And thus unto my felfe in ſecrer faid : 

I hope the ſtumbling of his foote hall be 

A ſigae,my Husband fhall returne to-me. 
Theſe things umtother'T doe now relate, 

That I thy courage may thereby abate. 

AndI1 doe with, thatT atlaſt may find, 


Beſides the Orecles fay, hewho ſhall 

Land firſt upon the T'rojaz ground,ſhall fall 
Firſt by the ſword, unhappy ſure is ſhe, 
That by the wars hal the firſt widdow be. 
Heaven defend thee:thar thou may'ſ nor ſheve 
Thy valour, leaſt thy valour Tdoe rue, 

Let thy ſhip be the laſt ro ſhoare doch ſtand, 
Ler thy ſhip be the laſt doth come to land. 

OY all thar goes on ſhoite be thou the laſb 

Vato thy Fathers land thou doeſt haft. 

But when thou commeft back, then doe not faile 
To uſe thy Oares, clap on all thy faile. 

Then make thou haſt rocome out of thy ſhip, 
 Andonthe welcome ſhoare moſt nimbly skip. 
When Phabws lyeth hid,or ſhines molt bright, 

I thinke upon thee, both by Cay,agd night. 
Yet more on thee by night than day,for nighe 
Is che {vec time, that yeeldeth Mayds delig be; 


Theſe'feares arevaine;which now moleſt my mind. 


Lt 8 Te 


for then hey lye within their Sweer heares arme, 

nd, ||Who with their cloſe embraces keepe them warme 3 
* [While in my Widdowes bed I lye ar leaſure, _ 

Waning true joy, Ithinke on former pleaſure. 

Ard then a dreame doth yeeld meſomedelight, 

Sometimes againe my.dreames doe me affright, 


_ + [Methinkes I ſee thee with a viſage pale, 


And for thy ſafety offer ſacrifice 


+ | With franckincenſe, which I with teares bedew, 
$ that in burning, it doth brighter ſhewe. 
| Aswhen ve powre oyle to a dying flame, 
|: doth begin toriſe, and blaze 7 je 


O when will that moſt happy ſeaſon come ! 


Telling ro me a {ad and monrneful] tale. 
Then _— out of my blacke dreame, I rifes 


1 | That 1fhalt embrace thee at comming home, 


[Which ſuch a ſweet exceſle of joy, till L 
+ Languiſh with pleaſutegand etnbracing dyc. 
-] When wilt thou tell me, when we are a bcd ? 
How many thou in warre haſt conquered ? 
And in the midd'ſt of thy ſweeet ſtory leave; 
Tokifle me, and a kifſe from me reccive 5 
While that a kiſſe is the full poynt to ſtay 
| | Thy ſpeech, refreſhed by this ſweet delay. 
\ | Butwhen I thinke of Troy, the Seas, and wind 
+: | Then feare doth drive all hope out of my ming. 
'] And I doe feare, becauſe thy ſhips are ſtay'd 


|| By winds, as if to ſtay thee they aſſ1y*d. 


| Who will Gaile with eroffe wind to his owne land ? 
| Thou from thy Country fail*ſt, when winds withſtand. 


11] Neptune will not permit you for to come 


-:1| And ſome divine power in the wi 


nd i 
G 


| Vnto his City, and therefore come home. 
 1./| Pare going (Greczans) the vwindes doe forbid, 
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86 ovid's Epiſtles.” 
By theſe warres you ſeeke onely to regaine 
An Adulterefic,o turne your ſhips againe! 
But why ſhould I recall thee back thus now ? 


Let calme winds ſmooth againe the Seas rough brow, 
ITenvy now the Trojan Dames, who ſhall. | 


With oricfe behold their husbands funerall- 


On her husbands head the nevy marryed Bride 


Shall put a Helmet, and when ſhe hath ty'd 
His armour cloſe unto him, and doth make 
Him ready, ſhe a kifle from him ſhall take. 
Such dutitfull imployment is a blifſe, 

Her (ervice is rewarded with a kifſe. 

And being arm'd compleately, then at large. 
She may give to him a moſt loving charge : 
Charging him, as he rendereth her love, 

'To returne, and ofter his armes to ove. 

And he obeying her command, will be 
Carefall to fight abroad more warily. 
And when he commeth home, ſhe will unlace 
His helmet,and him in her armes embrace. 
To me in abſence feare doth forrow bring, 
And I conceive the worſt of evety thing. 

Yet while that thou unto the wartes art goiny 
I have thy Pifture made in ware at home. 
And fondly unto it I often talke, 

And doc embrace it, as by it I walke. 

Thy ſhape 1n it ſo lively doth appeare, 
Could it ſpeake, it Proteſlaus were. 

On it Tlook, and often it behold, 

And for thy ſake doe in my armes enfold ; 
And to thy Picture often I complaine, 

As if thy PiRure could reply againc. 

By thee, 1n whom my Soule alone delights, 
B y our true love, and equall marriage rites 3 


ful 


I 
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....:| And by thy life which I doe wiſh you ma 
2 th Bring back, although thy haire be turne gray3 
1 [Tyowe, if thou pleaſeſt to ſend to me, 
OW, 


\ [For whether thou do'ſt chance to live, or dye, 


| Ofmy letter this ſhall the concluſion be, 


| 


L1s. 2. 27 


I will obey,and ſraightway come to thee, 
In life and death T'le beare thee company. - 
Take care of thy (clfe,if chou car'K for me. 
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The Argument of the faurteembb Epifile.;;. 

| (4. $365) 43319; 47 Fi | 
| Danaus the Son of Betis; had by ſeverall, Wives fiey Daugh. 

\Fers, unto whom his brother Zgyptus defired ro marry his if 


| % ovid's Epiſtles, 


Sens, but Danawe having been informed by the Oracle, that he 
hav qe by the hands of a Son in law, to ayoyd that danger,he 

takes Thip and failes to Argos, Agyprus being angry becauſe he 
had deſpiſed his offer, ſcnr his Sons with an army to beſeige him, 


charginy them not to returne untill they had flaine Danaws, or 
aiarrged hys Daughters. He enforced by fiege yeeldeth up his 
Daughters, where with the Sword which their Father had given 
them, according to his command, at night when the young men 
warm/dayith wine and jollity were fallen faſt, aſlcep, every one 
KilfSHh& husband, 7excepr type wmaffra-onely, whoout of eons 
paſiton jpared and preſerved her Husband Linus, whom Euſebiu 
calleth/Lyncexe adviſing him to returne to his Father Zgyprus,and 
diicover the conſpiracy. Bart her Father Danaws perceiving that 
_ all his Daughters had executed his will with bloudy obedience,ex- 
 Cepting Hypermneſtra, he commanded her to be kept in Priſon. 
_ Waiterenpon jn this Epiſtle flice eatreates her Vncle and Husband 
Linus, whom ſhe had preſervtd,either to helpe her, and free her 
from her Captivity, or if ſhee dye-to ſee her honourably buricd, 
Bu: at laſt Zinws killed Danaxs, and ſet her at liberty. 


Hypernmeſtra to Lan. 


meriznefralends to thee,wvho dot remaiine 
- EX miny brothers by their owne Wives flaine. 
I for thy ſake am ia cloſſe Priſon pent, 
And for faving thee endure puniſhment. 
| ] am guilty becauſe I ſpar'd thy bloud, 


is Auproſperqus wickednellc is counted good. Yet 
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L I Be : 1 * 3g | 
tl repent. not, fince thar 1 had rather 4 
epe my hand free from bloud, than pleaſe my farher. 
rough my father in that ſacred fire may 
ne me, which we toucht on our wedding day, 
with thoſe Torches he may burne'my face, 
kich on our wedding-day did bright]y blaze. 
alchough he do kill me with that ſword, 
cauſe to kill thee I conld not afford. 
all not make mee ſay, that I repent 
fagood work, it 15 not my intenr. 
m griev'd for my ſiſters cruell fact, 
(For {1d repentance follovwes a bad act, 
he (ad remembrance of that bloudy night , 
kes my heart and hand tremble while L write, 
7 husband could not by my hand haye dy'd, 
hich ſhakes, While I this murder would deſc.ibe. 
Fr 1 will try « It was aboughte twilight, 
Vhich endeth day, and Jas begin the night. 
Vhen as we fifcy alters were brought all, 
Vich royall ſtate inte the Caſtle hall. 
Whereas Egyp145 gvithout dread orfeare 
cceav'd us for his daughters, who arriy'd were. 
the flaming Tapers ſkin'd like ſtars in heaven, F 
And ſweet inccnſe unco the fire was given. \ 
ſhe common people did on Hymen cry, 
vt from rbis facall marriage he Cid lie. 
And 1, did from her owne City run, 
Fire Argos, that ſhe might this wedding ſhun. ; # 
\ndnow the young mens drunken heads were bound: | 
About with flowers, and with Garltands crown: 
The bricemen wich great joy, dreading no-danger, 
Did bring them to their fara}l bridall chamber; 
| nd lad their heavie bodies'onthe bed, © 
Va wich they were like fynexall hearſes fred 4 + + ch 
| . * They 


YO Ovid s Epiflles. | 


They being now with wine and ſleepe oppreſt, 
And all the City quiet, and ar reſt. 
Me thought the groanes of dying men I heard, 
And ſo it was, whereat I grew afteard. 
So that my warme bloud, and my colour fled, 
And left my body cold upon the bed. 
As ſofr and gentle weſterne winds doc make 
The corne to move,and Aſpzz leaves to ſhake: 
So I trembled, while thou laid*| at that time 
Entranc'd with drinking {leep-procuring wine. 
Thinking to obey my fathers ſad command 
| Ifate up, and tooke the (word in my hand ; 
The truth I ſpeake, three times I raiſ'd the ſword 
To ſtrike, and yer to ſtrike my hand abhorr'd: 
My fathers command did my courage whet; 
So that his ſword unto thy throat I ſer. 
But feare, and love woul not let me proceed, 
My chaſte hand would not a& that Tragick deed. 
"Then oft my haire I toare the flaxen wealth, 
And ſoftly thus did, reaſon with my felfe : 
FH ypermneſira, thou haſt a cruel] father, 

ercfore obey his commands the rather, 
Take courage, and obey thy fathers will, 
And boldly with the reſt thy husband kill. 
Yet ſince T am a young mid, my hands be 
Vnfit to at a bloudy Tragedie. 
Yet imitate thy ſiſters now againe, 
Who have by this time all their husbands flaine. 
\ Yet if this hand a murder could commit, 
To ſtaine it with my owne bloud it were fit. 
Do they deſerve death becauſe they pofleſle 
Our fathers kingdonie ? which yer ne'rethelefle 


Some ſtrangers might from him away have carried, 


As dowries given them yyhen ye yvexe mazried, 


Though] + 


W * — 


—z 


Lrs: 1 


we commit this deed of wickednefle. 
ds do not love a ſword, or killing toole, 

ly fingers fitter are to ſpin ſoft wooll. 
firing thus complain'd, my teares began to riſe, 
dropped on thy body from my eyes. 
d while thy armes about me thou didſt put, | 
y hand thou with the ſword hadit almoſt cur. 
Lind leſt my father ſhould ſurpriſe, and rake thee, 

ith theſe words I did ſuddenly awake thee, 

Riſc Linus, who dolſt now alone ſurvine, 
fall thy brethren none arc left alive 5 
Mike haſt I ſay, betake thy (elfe to flight, 
Make haſte, or elſe thou wilt be ſlaine to night. 
Awak'd from ſleep, thou didſt amazed ſtand, 
Toſce the glittering ſword ſhine ig my hand 5 
And I did wiſh thee for to flye away 
3y night, and fave thy ſelfe, while I did ſtay. 
n the morning when Danaxs came to View | 
His ſons, which his moſt bleudy daughters ſlew ; 
He ſavy them laid in deaths etcrnall ſlumber, 
let one was wanting to make up the number : 


And angry that ſo little bloud was ſpill'd, 
And becauſe I my husband had not kill'd; 
My father without any love or care, 
Drag'd me along even by my flaxen haire. 
And ſtraightway did command I ſhould be caſt 
Into priſon, this was my reward at laſt. 
for uno ſtill on us doth bend her brow, 
lice 7ovyas trasform'd into a Cow. 
et puniſhment enough by her was borne, 
When 1170 did her to a Cow transforme: 
'Vhen the that weas ſo faire, could nor in hight 


of pleaſure yeeld great Jupiter delighe. 


[rough they deſerve death, what ſhall we do lee ? 
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husband. And at laſt perſwades her to gowith him to Troy;wher 
. he would keepe her by force. STD 35,517 24 * 
4 b.. 3 | - TEES Wn. ; 1% , 

Paris to HELEN A... "43% 

| 1 KJ 


Becauſe wy preſent ſufferings proceed from thee. 
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The -4rgument of the fifteenth Epifle. © 


94 


Parity otherwiſe called Alexander , Gailinp to Lecedimii 
fetch Helena, which Venus had promiſed him was hononra 
received by Menelaus. Bur Menelaus and Minos kinred;: poi 
<6 Creete, to divide Aterms his wealth, left Paris at home, chars 


Paris ping the PC unity, began to wooe and court Helen 
ro gaine her love. In ey e he artificially diſcovers his a. 


ion, and with amorous boaſting indeavours to in{inuate] 
her affe&ion. And becauſe hee knew that women loveroh 
their birth and beauty prailed, Paris endeayours by flat 
Saine her favour, urging her praiſes, and ſtriving to diſprace 


P44: feet Hellez wiſheth health to thee, 
T har health, which you can only give to me, 
Shall Tſpeak ? or necd not I my flame reveale ? 
Youknow I love you, nor can I conceale 

My love, which I could wiſh might hidden be, 
Till time did give me opportunity, 

IVithour all feare moſt freely to diſcover 

My ſelfe, to be your faithfutl conſtant Lover. 
But yet who can the fire of love conccale ? 
Which by*irs owne light doth it ſelfe reveale. 
Yerifthon look'ſt tharÞ my gricfe ſhould name, 
Then knoy I love thee, theſe lines ſhevy my flame 3 
And ITintreat youto have pitty on me 


| 
With | 
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92: Ovid's Epiſiles. 
On the bank of the River /#acbgsnaw, 
Shee ſtood, cloth'd mn the ſhape of a Covv. 

While 1 ker fathers ſtreame both cleere and col, 
The ſhadow of her hornes ſhe did behold ; 
Andlow'd aloud, when ſhe to {peake afſar'd, 

Her ſhape and voice did make her both afraid, 
Why doſt thou flie from thy ſclte alafle ? 

Or admire thy ſhape in that watry glafle, 

Thus ſhe thas was great 1upiters chiete Lafle, 

Ts enforc'd to feed on dry leaves and grafle. 

Thou drink'ſ ſpring water, andart ia a maze, 
When on chy ſhaddow thou do'lt looke and gaze. 


And of thoſe ſpreading hornes which thou doſt beare 


Vpon thy head, thou (cenr'tt toltand in feare 3 

And ſhe whoſe beauty 1upiter did wound, 

Now lyeth every nighton the baxe ground, 

Ore huls and rivers thou abroad doſt tray, 

O're ſeas and countries thou doit finde thy way. 

And yer, O 10, thou canſt not eſcape, 

Or having places, change thy outward ſhape. 

Thy ſelfe doth follow, while that thou doſt fiye, 

Thy ſelfe doth alwayes beare thee company 3 

Where N3lus ſeven ſtrcames to the (ca run, 

| There ſhe wi.to her former ſhape did come. 

Bue why ſhould I ſuch ancient Tales relate ? 

T have cauſe to complaine of my owae fate. 

My father and my Vncle do wage war, 

 Andweoutof our kingdome baniſhr are ; 
And he onr royall Scepter now doth ſway, 

While miſerable we like pilgrims ſtray : 

Of fifty brethren thou alone art left, 

For their deaths, and my ſiſters I have wept. 

My fiſters and my brothers both ſſaine were, 

For whoſe fakes I can't chuſe but ſhed a care. 


And 


*[What puniſhment ſhallthey expeR 
[Guilty ? when they for goodneffe condemane me. 
[And I muſt dye, becauſe I would nor (pill 


| 


| [To tay my bodyon the funerall fire. 

'[8nbalme my bones with'thy moiſtteares, and then 
- [te that thou carefully doe buriechem, 
[And ler this Epitaph be ; 
« [My Sepulchre, oron my-Marble-ftone. 


| 


[4rd becauſe thou in ſafety doſt ſuryiues 


Lis. I, 


To be tormented I am kept aliue. 


that be 


My brothers bloud, nor cruelly him kill. 
{therefore thou reſpeReſt me, thy wifez 
0r loveſt me, becauſe I ſav'd thy lifes 
Helpe me, orif I'die, I thee defire, 


aved on 


hi-be engr 


«. ypermmeſtra here underneath doth lye, 

That was ill rewarded for her-piety. 

* Forſhe moſt like unto a faithfull vite, 

© Did loſe her owne, to ſave her husbands life. 
My trembling hand is tired with the weighe 

Of chaines, or elſe I would more largely write; 
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Paris, otherwiſe called Alexander , failinp to Lac 
fetch Helena, which Venus had promiſed him, was h 
received by Menelaus. Bur Menelaus and AMinos kinred;: poi 
to Creete, to divide Aterms his wealth, left Paris. at home, ct ary 
ing his. wife to uſe him with as much reſpeR as himſclfe, .þ 
Paris improving the 0 Fo began to wooe and court Hl 
ro gaine her love. Int by e he artificially diſcovers his af. 

on, and with amorous boaſting indeavours to infinuateing 
her affe&ion. And becauſe hee kneiy that women lovero hear 
their birth and beauty prailed, Paris endeayonrs by Geray'» 
Sainc her favour, urging her praiſes, and ſtriving to diſprace 
husband. And ar laſt perſwades her to gowith him to Troy;wher 
he would keepe her by force. 9 I 002 242k 
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P44, ſiveet Helles wiſheth health to thee, 
T har health, which you can only give to me, 

Shall Iſpeak ? or necd not I my flame reveale ? 

Youknow I love you, nor can I conceale 

My love, which I could wiſk might hidden be, 

Till time did give me opportunity, 


My ſelfe, to be your faithfutl conſtant Lover. 

But yet who can the fire of love conceale ? 

Which by*irs owne light doth it ſelfe reveale. 
Yerifthon look'it thar& my gricfe ſhould name, 
Then know Tlove thee;thele lines ſhevy my flame 3 
And Tintreat youto have pitty on me, 
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Lv. I 
ih 4 frowning countenance reade not the reſt, 
x: ſuch as may become thy beauty beit. 

ky receipt of my Letters joyerh me, 

id cherriſh hope, thar I ac aſt ſhall be 

teceiy'd into thy favour, which T with, 

hit Vegus may her promiſe keepe in this, 

ir Loves faire mother firſt perſyyaded me, 

To take this journey, in hope to gaine theez _ 
ind leaſt thou ſhould'ſt rhrough ignorance offend, 
}j divine appointment I came to this end. 

ys perſivaded me to undertake 

his journey, which ſhe would propitious make. 
For ſince that Yenys promil'd me, that you 

Should be my wife, I challenge it as due. 

For her perſwaſions made me to take ſhip 

From Troy, and unto Lacedemon lip. 

And ſhe did make the wind moſt faire to {tand, - 
ſte that's ſprung from the ſea might it commmand;;3-. 
indas the ſmoth'd the ſea, and calm'd the wind, 
'o may ſhe make thy breaſt moſt ſoft and kind. 
[did not finde love herc, I brought the flame 
With me, and to obtainethy loye I came. 

by wandring ſtormes I was not hither drove, 

ly ſhip was guided hither by true love. 

 Norcame I hither like a merchant man, 

[ aye wealth enough, the gods it maintaine. 

\ Nor yet the Grecian Cities here to views 

for richer in my Kingdome I can ſhew. 

Tis thee I ask;, 'tis thee 1 only crave, 1 | 
Whom Vexus promifd me, chat T ſhould have. | -* 
lackt thee of her, when I'did not knowthee, * 
he promiſ'd that ſhe would on me beſtow thee. 
For of thy beauty I had beard by fame, ©. 
before my eye had e're beheld the ſanes -- 
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Yet *tis no wonder, if that Cupids Boye © | Then 

With feathered arowes makes me cry Amo. | But W. 

| Since by unchanged fates 'tis fo:ordain'd, ' © . [Thc 

Then doe not thou there hidden willywithfland, | Thi 

And that you may beleeve itismy fate, ..,* [| abi 

Receive the truth, which I wall here relate... « Acc 

When that my mother was with child'of me;  |rjjs ; 

And daily did expe& delivery: I Whict 

She dream't, for in her dreame 1t ſo did ſceme, _ [qd 

Thar of a firebrand ſhe had del:ivered beene. ind 

She riſes, and to Priam dothunfold : 1% th: 

Her dreamc, which he unto his Propherstold... || 1nd c 

Who ſtraight forerold that Paris ſhould deftrayy, . ]Who 

And like a kindled brand ſet fire on Troy. : \.' Tcoul 

But Ido think they rather. might divine,  -; - Yet 0 

That brand did fignifie this love of mine..: ... [Her b 

And though Llike a Shepherds ſon was bred; - -Idurt] 

My ſhape, and fpirit ſoone diſcovered, | 6 Did 

That I had not beene borne the ſon of carth, ll 1777. 

But that Iclaim'd nobilicy:by birth. Ami 

In the Idear vallies there's a place, . _ Leatt 

Which many trees with atoole ſhade do grace; - |\Whet 
Wherein no-Sheepe do feed, nor any Ore, : (1 But / 

Nor Goates, that love toccltmbe upon kigh:Rocks: .. | Thy 

Here looking towards T'rey, and to the Seay ' le | 

I ſtood, and lean'd my ſelfe againſt atree, © [ſth 

The truth I tell, me thoughr the carth then ſhook, | Thy: 

As it opprefled with ſome heavie foot. * [oth 

And preſcgtly ſwift Mercury from the 5kies \ | And 
| Deſccnded downe, and ſtood before my eyes. © [That 
| And therefore what I ſaw, Imay unfold,  — |&tr 
| The god had in his hand a rod of gold. 7:03q 69 0 Repe 
l And three goddefles, Fenus, uno, Pallas, [Ard 
, Pid ſet their tender feet upon the grafle, = [Inf 
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” Then cold amazement ſtittned my long haire, 
| Bur winged Mergurie bid me nor to feare. 
[«Thouart faies he, choſen to judge, and end 


« The matter, *twixt theſc goddefſes, who contend 
« About their beauty, ſay then, which fl,all be 

« Accountcd the moſt beamtifull of the three. 

This meflage I from 7#pher do bring, 

Which having ſaid, he from the earth did ſpring, 
And through the aire dath a quick paſſage make, 
And by his words I did more courage take. 


19 that my minde more fortified grew, 

[And dreadlefle I each ene of them did view. 
]Who unto me ſo beautifull did appeare, 
]icould not judge, which of chem faireſt were. 


et one of them my fancy did approye, 


- [Her beauty ſhew'd ſhe was the Queene of Love.” 
[Zu they contending which ſhould faireſt be, 


Did all with moſt rich gifts (ollicite me. 

/uz0 did fairely promiſe I ſhould be 

A mighty Monarch, pallace promiſy me. 
Leartung, ſo that a doubt did now axziſe, _ 
Whether I would chbuſe to be great, or wile. 
but Venus ſmiling then, Paris (ayes ſhe, 
Thoſe gifts of theirs but glorious croubles þe. 
[le give thee Helena, thou ſhalr:hereafrer 
Inthy armes imbrace Lede's fairer daughter- 
Thus both; her gift, and beauty congquer'd.me 
0 that tocher I gave the victory. 


And afterward my fate ſo kind was groywne, 


That now to-þe the Kings ſon I was knovwe. 
it my inſtalemene all che Court did joy, | 
Kept in a yeerely feſtiyall in T,roy- 

Ard as I lov'd, I was ibelov'd of many, . 
Bur for thy ſake Lyepuld por Naga any. 
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When as my ſlups 6yen weighing anchor WeTes 


Kings and Dukes daughters did of me approve, 
And faireſt Nymps with me did fall in love. 
Yet all of them were bur deſpiſ'd of me, 

After I had this hope of marrying thee. 

Day and night in my minde I thee did keepe, 
And thinking on thee I ſhould fall aſleepe. 

How comely would thy preſence ſure have beene, 
Whoſe beauty wounded me although nnſeene. 


I was enflawed with a ſtrange deſire, 


Burning when I was abſent from the fire. 


My hopes I could no longer now containe, 

Bur to ſea put forth, my wiſh to obtaine ; 

And now the lofty Phrygian Pines I fel'd, 

And trees for building ſhips moſt fitting held. 
The woods of Gargarus,and /dadid yeeld 
Great ſtore of trees, wherewith I ſhips did build, 
I built their decks, and lined the ſhips fide 

With plankes of Oake, which might a ſtorme abide 3 
And Idid rig, and tackle them beſide, 

With ropes, and ſayles which to the yards were ty'd. 
And I did ſet on the ſtearne of the ſhip, 

The Image of thoſe gods which did it keepe. 
And on my owne hip I did make them paint 
Yexus and Cupid, that it might not want 

Her ſafe prote&ion, who had promiſ'd me, 

By her ailiſtance I ſheuld marry thee. 

Soonc as my fleet was builded thus, and fram'd, 
Toſca I preſently reſoly'd to ſtand. 

My father and mother, when 1 did require 
Their leave to go, would not grant my defire, 
Qr licenſe me, and therefore to haye ſtaid 

My intended journey, both of them aſſai'd. 

My filter Caſſandra with looſen'd haire, 


L IP, Io 
|$4d, whither goeſt thou ? chouſhale bring againe, 
by crofling the ſeas ,a deſtroying flame. 
The truth ſhe ſaid, for T have found a fire, - 
[r,ove hath enflam'd my ſoft breaſt with deſire. 
\ faire wind from the Port my failes d1d drive, 
ind Lin Helens countrey did arrive. 
here thy husband did me much kindnefle ſhow, 
And ſure the gods decreed it ſhould be fo. 
[He hew'd me all that worthy was of fight 
In Lacedem923to breed me delight. 
But there was nothing that my tancytook, 
[But only thee, and thy ſweet beautious looke. 
for when i ſaw thee, I was eyen amaz'd, 
My heart vas wounded while on thee I gaz'd. 
for I remember Venus was like thee, 
When ſhe would have her beauty judg'd by me. 
And if thou hadſt contended with her, I 
Had ſurely given thee the viRory. 
For the report of thee abroad was blowne, 
Thy beauty was in every Country known. 
forthrough all nations where the Sun doth rife, 
[ſhy beauty only bore away the prize. 
[*ceye me, fame did not report ſo much 
[athou deſerv'ſt, thy beauty feemeth ſuch, 
That Theſes did not thy love diſdaine, 
_jAnd ro ſteale thee away did think't no ſhame 3 
When ſuiting to the Lacedemonian faſhion, 
" [Thou didſt ſport with the young men of thy Nation, 
- ſtealing thee I like his juſt defire, 
[Jt how he could reſtore thee, I admire. 
.|*9r ſuch a beantious prey had ſure deſerv'd, 
Tohaye beene kepty and conſtantly preſery*d. 
for before thou ſhould be rooke from my bed, 
, Kiore 1 would loſe thee, Lyould loſe my head, 
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Alzs could I have ever ſo forgone thee, 


Or while I liv'd-have ler thee beene took frem me > - 


Yet if I muſt reſtore thee needs at laſt, 
I would have yer preſum'd to touch, and taſte 
The golden Aples of thy Virgin tree 5 

And not ſent thee back with Virginity. 

Or if that T had ſpar'd thy Virgin treaſures, 

I would have rifled ſome other pleafures. 
Thengrant thy love to Pars, who will be, 
While I doe live, moſt conſtant unto thee, 

I will be conſtant to your ownedefire, 

My love, and life ſhall borh at once expire. 
Before great kingdomes I preferred thee, 
Which royall zuno promiſ'd umto me, 

And learning, Pala guift, I did refufe, 

And toenjoy thy lweer ſelfe I did chuſe. 
When 74un0, Venus, and faire Pallas too, 
"Their naked beauties unto me did ſhevw $ 
And in the Idcan valiies did not grudge , 

In caſe of beauty to make me their Tudge. 

Yet I do not repent of my cleQtion, 

My mind.is conſtant to my firſt afteRion. 

I beſeech thee !ctmnot my hope prove vaine, 
Who ſpare no lebour in hope thee to gaine. 
Beneath your ſclfe you need nor ta decline, 
Your birth is-noble, ſo is alſo mine. 

So that if vve do match, you cannot fall 
Beneath your birth, or be difgrac'd ar all, 

For if jou ſearch into my pedigree, 

Iove and Elefra are of kin to me. 
And my father Priam doth the Scepter (way, 
Of the great*it kingdome in all 4/2. | 
Many Cities and faire Horſes thou ſhalt (ces 
And Temples ſutting the gods Majeſtic, 


L1z« 1. 


Whoſe wals 4poRos Hazpe at firft did found, 
Beſides there are ſuch ſtore of people here, 
The Land the people cannot hardly beare. 


And ſtoare of T'r0Jan waves in every ftreer, 


When thou ſeeſt one houle as rich as a City. 
Yet Sparta I cannot contemne with ſcorne, 
Becauſe thou in that happy Land wert borne. 
But Sparta is poore, and cannot afford thee 


| Dreſſings, which with thy beauty may apree, 


That face of thine oughtnae to be contenr 
With ome common, bur a cyrious ornament. 
And ic is fit thou ſhoujd'ſt col lay by, 
And every day weare (ome freth raritic. 

When the habite of the Trojans you do fee, 
You may thinke womens habits richer be. 
Then Hellen grant me Ove, do not diſdaine 

A T1054, whe thy favour would obcaine. 

He was a T'r0jaz from our bloud defcended, 
Who with this heavenly office was befrended 
To fill 7gves Cup, and with water allay 

Thc ſtrength of his Wedar and Ambroſfpa. 

A Tr0jan in Aurora tooke delight, 

Who doth begin the day, conclude the night. 
Anchiſes was deſcended too from Troy, 
Whom the Queene of Love deſir'd to enjoy ; 
And did deſcend in the 7gean Valley, 


Iam a Trojaz too, and if intruch 
lou ſhould compare my beauty, and my youth 
With Menelaus, I ſuppoſe that he - 


hould nor in your choilc be preter*d to me. 
Hz 


Great troopes of T30jam Matrons thou thalc meet, 


The poverty of Gre=ce thou wilt then pitty, | 


Inamorous wayes to ſport with him and dally, 


Ion 
Thou ſhalt ſee Trey,vvith Towres encompaſſ'd round, 


By 
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By matching With me thou ſhalt not be kin 

To ſuch as bloudy Arrevs hath bin, 

Who with the fleſh of men his Horſes fed, 

From which ſight che Sunnes frighted Horſes fled. 

My Grandfather did not his Brother kill, 

As Mexelaus Grandfather, who did (pill 

Mytilus bloud, who being murder'd fo, 

He into the Myrtoan-{ca did throw. 

Nor yet our great Grandfather catcheth after, 

(Like unto Taxtalus in the Stygian water). 

Apples and water, which are both ſo nigh 

His lips, and yet from his touch'd lips do flie. 

Yet iffrom them thou haſt deſcended beene, 

Tove Would wiſh to be to thee a kin. 

Yer unworthy Mexalaze takes delight 

In thee, and doth enjey thee'every night : 

] ſcarcely can bchold thee at the Table, 

And there to looke on thec I am not able ; 
For at that very time I ablerve, and finde 
Many things, that do much offend my minde 3 
For when che banquet is brought in, then 1 
Doe with my roome unto my enemy, 

For it doth grieve me when I doe behold, 
How with his armes he doth thy neck infold. 
And I could bluſh, when he before my face 
Doth thy ſmall waſt ſo clowmiſhly embrace. 
And it did break my heart when | did ſee, 
How he would caſt his furr'd gowne over thees 
And when that he would give thee kifles ſott, 
T put the cup before my eyes full oft. 

His cloſe embraces I did never brooke, 

For I beheld then with a down-calſt looke. 
My meate, as if within my mouth it grevy, 


I moi unwillingly did ſeeme to cltuv. - 
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And T often ſigh'd,which when thou did'ſt ſee, 
Thou oftentimes would'ſ ſmile,and laugh at me. 
Then I would ftrive to quench my flame with wine, 
[Bur love through drunkennefle moſt cleere doth ſhine, 
' [When Tlook'd away, leaſt T more ſhould ſec, 

Thy beauty made me looke againe on thee. 

|: grieved me to leoke on my diſgrace, 

Bucit griey'd me more Not tolooke on thy face 3 
And I did ſtrive my paſſton tor to hide, 

« But 0h ! diflembled love is ſooneſt ſpy'd. 

[doe not flatter thee,thou do'lſt perceive 

That I did love thee, nor could I deceiye 5 

Thou diſcern my love, which I wiſh may be 
known to thy (clfe alone, and none but thee. 
When teares did ſpring, Iturn'd away my head, 
Leſt Menelags askt why I them ſhed. 

Hovy oft have I told fained tales of love ? 

Hoping T might thereby your favour move, 

Vader a fained name hoping to move you, 

 Putit was Lindeed did truly love you. 

And that I might my mind more treely ſpeake, 

\ wanton drunkennefle I would counterfeit. 
.remember once thy boſome open lay, - 

And to my view thy white breaſts did berray 3 

Thy faire breaſts which wcre more white in ſhew 
Than pureſt milke, or the new fallen Snow 3 

Ir whiter than that Swans faire downy feather, 
Vhen 7ypjterand Leda lay together, 

When I beheld them, I was ſo amaz'd, _ 

My Ring fell from my finger as Igaz'd. 

When chou kifledſt thy Daughter, I would not miſle, 
lotake thy kifſe off with another ki{ſe. 

[And ſometimes I ſome ancient ſong would ting, 


Of thoſe that heretofore had lovers beene. 
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S ometimes by ſecret fignes rhy love was ſhowne, 


 Andbyanodor wink I made it knowne, 
_ Thento Clymene and AErhra 1 did ſhew 
My griete, and both of them began to wooe. 
_ Thy waiting-maids, who when I had begun 
They both did leaye me before I had done. 
And 1dowilh the gods had beene fo bent, - 
Tohave mattc thee the prize of a Turnament, 
That he that oor the idery, might beare thee 


Qut of the field, and he that won thee weare thee, 


As Hippomenes faite Atalanta won, 

Who all her former fuiters had owrrun. 

Thou ia the Phrygiaz Cities ſhalt be ſrene, 
Like Hippodamia brought 1n like a Queene 
By Petops, and as ſtour Alcides brake 
Acheloas hornes for Deſanira's ſake. 

So by ſome valiant adventure, I 

Would win thee by ſome a@ of chiyalry. 

But now I can but beg of thy freer beauty, 
And at thy feet proſtrate my ſelfe in duty. 

O thou that art thy brothers only glory, 

'To whom even 7ove himſelfe could not be forry 
'To bea husband, if {o be you were 

Not by birth defcended from 7wyirey. 

Either I will returne to Troy with thee, 

O: here in thy Laconia buried be. 

Loves atrow hath ſo wonnded my ſoft breft, 

* That it unto the very bone hath picic'd. 

My filter truly p:opheci'd of me, 
Thar with Loves arrow I ſhould wounded be. 
Then fince ({weet Heller) *tis ordain'd by fate, 
"Thar I ſhould love thee, pitty my eſtate; 
Doe not contemne my love, but my ſit heare, 
50 may the gods attend unto thy prayer. 


"= 
L T Bo :-be 
[hon would'ft let me lye with thee to night, 
More 1 could ſay,that ſhould breed thy delight. 
To wrong thy husband fo, artthou aſham'd 5 
0: thar thy marriage bed ſhould fo be ſtain'd ? 
0 Helez | thou a countrey Conſcience haſt! 
« Doſt thou imagine to betfaire and chaſt ? 
fither change thy beauty, or morc loving be, 
« For beauty is a foe to Chaſtity. 
reausdoth love Loves Rollen fruit to gather, 
And 1upiters (capes did make him thy father, 
Then how car'lt thou be chaſt, if thou take after 
Jupiter and Lede? rhou art their daughter. 
Mii'ſt thou be chaſt when thou to Troy art brought, 
And for thy rape may I be held in fault, 
Let's now offcnd,ana after mend our life, 
When as Venus promiſed, theu art my wife. 
| Beſides thy husbands ations doe commend 
The ſame to thee, who that he might befriena 
His gneſt,abſents himſelfe,to give us leaſure, 
And opportunity to enjoy pleaſure. 
Togoeto Crcete he thought it time molt fit, 
() he's a man of a horneable wit ! 
Which at his departure was well expreſt, 
When he bid thee uſe well his Trojaz guelt. 
Thy abſent husbands will rhou do'{t negle&t, 
Thoutak'it no care of me, nor me aftc&. 
being ſo ſenſeleſſe, thinkeſt thou that he 
Can prize thy beauty, or ciſe vallew thee. _ 
He cannot, for if he had knowne the danger 5 
He had not bid thee be kind toa ſtranger. 
Al:hough my words, nor love catnot moove thee, 
Let us improve this opportunity. $- | 
Then thy husband our ſelves ſhall ſhewv more folly, 
If we looſe time, through baſhfull me} anche)ly.; - 


To 
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To be thy Paramour he offer'd me, 
' Make uſe then ofhis weake ſimplicity. 
For thou do'it lye alone, and ſo doe I, 
'T were better if ve did together lye. 
Let us enjoy our ſelves, for I doe ſay, 
. «« Midnight ſport yeelds more pleaſure than the day, 
| Then thou ſhalt have faire promiſes of me, 
And 1 will bind my ſelfe to marry thee. 
For Idoc yow, it that thou canſt beleeve me, 
For one nights "ocping Fle a Kingdome give thee, 
And if thou cart but ſo beleeving be, 
 Vmto my Kingdome thou ſhalt goe with me. 
Thar thou followd'ſt me it ſhall not be thought, 
For I alone will beare the blame,and fault, 
As Theſes did, my actions ſhall be ſuch, 
And his example may thee neerely touch. 
For Theſes did carry thee away, 
Cefor, and Pollux lo did alſo ftray, 
And I will be the fourth, myloy's as ample 
To thee, and I will follow their example. 
My T'r0jan Fleete for thee doth ready tay, 
And when you pleaſc, we ſoone may (aile away. 
Thou in Troys City ſhalt Jive as a Queene, 
Ador'd as it thou had*ſit ſome goddefle beene. 
And whereſocver thondo'ſt pleaſe to be, 
The people ſhall offer ſacrifice ro thee. 
Thy kindred, and the Trojans ſhall preſent 
Gifrs unto thee, with humble complement. 
\ I cannot here deicribe thy happineſle, 
Farre above that my Letter doth expreſſe. 
Ler nor the feare of warres thy thoughts amaze, 


., Ortharall Greece will ſtraight great forces raiſc 


To fetch thee backe, who have they fetcht againe ? 
Belceve me tholc feares are bur tond, and yaine. 


ws 


L I Bo. I, 
The Thratians Orithya tooke away, 
fer no wars after troubled Thracia. = 
-[aſon from Colcss brought away Meaeay 
ind yer no wars did waſt Theſſalie. 
 +|phedra and Ariadne ftollen were 
[By Theſtus, yet Minos made no warre. 
| Dangers may ſeeme farre greater than they are, | 
| And teare my be without all ground of feare, 
Suppoſe too (if you pleaſe) wars ſhould enſue, - 
]Yer I by force, their forces could ſubdue. 
My Country can to yours yeeld equall forces, 
For it hath ſtoare of Men, and Rtoare of horſes : 
Nor can your husband Menelays ſhew 
More valiant courage, than Paris can doe. 
For when I was bur 2 young ſtripling, 1 
Did reſcue our flockes from the enemy 3 
Who'did intend to drive away them all, 
Whereon thy did me Alexander call. 
And of 1liencus, and Deipbobus 1, 
When I was young ,did get the vitory. 
[And as in fingle combat I play'd my. part, 
0 with my Bow I could hit any marke. - I 
[And T know Mexelaus Was not ſuch 
Atorward youth, nor could he doe ſo much. - 
telides, Heftor's my brother, who may ſtand 
In account of Soy!diers, for a whole w—_ 
My ſtrength, and forces are unknown#ta thee, 
Nor knoweſt thou what 2 Husband I ſhall be. . 
| | And therefore, either no warres ſhall enſue, oh 
Or T70jans forces ſhall the Greekes ſubdue. | 
Yet I could be content for ſuch a Wife 
© To fight, ther's credit in a noble ftrife. 
beſides » if all the vyorld ſhould fight for thee, 
Thou ſhalt be famous to poſterity, E- 
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_ offended, and chides him, and for modefties fake objec 


to Troy, -> 


x03 ovid's Epiſiles, 
Sweet Hellen then conlent to go with me, 
What I have promis'd, fhall performed be. 
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Heleva having read Tar his Epiſtle ; in her anſwer ſcengaiitl i& 
; V Fs 


_— 
- a. 
* 


his perſwaſions, provingthem idle, bur ſo that ſhe rake ie 

then rakes away cacouragement from him to proceed in hizt 
thereby ſhewing a womans cartfty wit: according to that of Oh 
in bis Art of love. | | oy 
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uod rogat iUla, timet ; quod non rogat, optat ut inflajy 
Inſequere, &c, FO, FRY, 


Ar firſt perhaps her Letter will be ſowre, Fe 4s 
Andon thy hopes her paper ſceme to lowre 

In which ſhe will conjure thee ro be mute, 
And charge thee to forbeare thy hated ſuite. 
Tuſh, what ſhe moſt forewarnes, ſhe moſt deſires, | 
In froſty woods are hid the hotrreſt fires. 4 


Art laſt ſhee ſeemes to conſent to Pary defire, . adviſinghim aa 
more ſafe and honeſt courſe, not to write his defire,burzmpart his 
mind to her waiting Mayds Clymene and Zthrg, he __— 
rhem, ſo farze preyaifed, - that he brought both Helena andihen 


Helena's Anſwty to Pars. 


nec thy wanton Letter did my eyes infc& 

when 1 did reade it, why ſhould Incelect Ca | 
To anſwer jr ? Since to anfwer it can be 
No breach ar all of chaſtiry in me, What 
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What boldneſſe was it in thee, thus to breake 
411 lawes of hoſpitality, and to ſpeake 

Thus by your Letter ? thereby for to move 


1 affeion, and lollicite me for love. 
Didft thou*on purpoſe ſaile unto our Port ? 


And had not we power to avoide this danger ? 
And ſhut our Palace gate againit a ſtranger ? 
Who doſt requite our love with injurie 2 —— 
Didſt thau come as a gueſt, or encmie ? 

[know my juſt complaint will ſceme to thee, 
Toprocced from rudeneſſe, and ruſticity. 

Let me ſceme rude, ſo T preſerve my tame, 
And keep my honour free from ſpot or ſtaine, = 
Although my countenance bc not fad or ſowre, 
Though with bent browes 1 do not fit and lovyie. 
Yet I have kept my cleere fame without {por, 

No man hath in my Tables found a blot. 

vothat I wonder whence thy encouragement 
Proceedeth, that thou ſhouldſt my love atremprt- 
Becauſe once Theſeus ſole me as a prey, 
Shall I the ſecond time be.fpIne avvay ? 

It had beene my fault had I given conſent, 

But being ſtolne, againſt my will I wen. 

And yet he —— not my Virgin flower, 

He uſ'd no yiolence, though I was uin's, power 
oome kiſſes only he did ſtriving gaine, _ 

Cut no more kindnefle could from me obtaine. 


Like him content alone with killing me. - 

He brought me back untoache, his modeſtie.. - 
Sem'd to excuſe his former-in jury ; N62 
And plainly it appear'd, thar the young man. -; - 
for ſealing me grew penitent,againe, = 


109 


fuch is thy wantonneſſe, cthow-ouldſt.nort be, -- 


That thou mightſt woe me, and with faire words court. 


Al 


Buy 


The Land is bacbarous, where thou do'ft dyvell. 


Io Ovid's Fpiſiles. 
But Pars cdmes when Theſeus is fallen off, 
Thar Helen may be Kill the worlds ſcoft. 


Yet with a Lover who can beoffended ? 
If thy love prove true as thou haft prerended. 


This Ido doubr, although I do not feare, 


My beauty can command love any where. 

But becauſe Women ſhould riot ſoone beleeve men, 
For men with flattering words do oft deceive them, 
Though other Wives offend, and that a faire one 
Is ſeldome chaſt, yer I will be that rare one. 
Becauſe you think my Mother did offend, 

By her example you think me to bend. 

My Mother vyas deceiv'd, ove to her came 

Inthe ſhape of a milke-white feather*d Swan. 

If I oftend *ris not by ignorance 


For no miſtake can ſhaddovv my offence. 


And yet her error may be happy thought, 


' © Forto oftend with greatneſle 15 no fault. 


Buc I ſhould not be happy, 1f Terre, 


. Since I ſhould not offend with 1«piter. 


Of royall kindred thou doſt boait to me, 

Burt 70v's the Fountaine of Nobility, 

Nay though from 7upiter thy ſclfe de (pring, 
And Pelops, and Atreys be te thee a Kin; 
Inpiter's my Father, who himſcltc did cover 
With a Swans feathers,and'deceiv'd my Mother. 
Go reckonnoyy the Pedigree of thy Nation, 
And rtalke of Priam, and Laomedon. © 


Whom Ldoe reverence, yet theu ſhalt be 
 Remoy'd from 7ypiter, to the fift degree ; 


And I but one 3 and albeit that Troy 


© Beagreatland, ſuch is this we enjoy. 


Though it for wealth,and Roare of mea excell, 


Yet| 


Lv. I1- 


Merthy Letter promiſes ſuch gifts rome, 
fhat goddeſſes might therewith tempted be, 
Sic if I may with modeſty fo ſpeake, 
hy ſelfe,and not thy gifts my fancy take, 
For either I'le keep my integrity 
Þ for thy love, not gifts I'le go with thee. 
hough I deſpiſe them noc, it er'e I rake - 
[Thoſe gifts, it ſhall be for the givers ſake. 
Ifor when thy gifts have no power to moye me, 
Ido eſtceme this morethar thou do'ſt loye me. 
/[Andthat thou ſhould'ſt a painfull voyagetake 
; [Through the rough Seas, and all even for my ſake. 
[And I do marke thy carriage at the Table, 
[Although I ro diſſemble it am able. 
| metimes thou wantonly wilt oa me glance, 
[And put me almoſt ont of countenance, 
- [Sometimes thou fight R,and then the cy do'ilt take, 
JAnd to drinke Where I did drinke, do jl 
[And ſometimes with thy fingers, or awinke, 
Thou cloſely would'R exprefſe what thou did 
| 4nd I confefle I have blutht many times, 
| for feare my husband ſhould diſcerne thy ftignes. 
| [And oftentimes unto my ſelfe I ſaid, 


'. [If he were ſhameleſſe he would be diſmaid. 


- | And on the Table thou haſt many atime -. 

: | Faſkion'd, and drawne forth with a lietle wine 
| Thoſeletters, which my name did plainely thoyy,. 

| | And underneath them thou haſt verie, Amo.” 
Llookt on it, but ſeeux'd nottobelceve thee, 

But now this word Amo doth 
By theſe allurements thou my 1 
If that I weuld haye yeelded to offend. 

Imuſt confeſſe thou haſt a benrious face,  - - 
| Shu vin a Mayd co yerldap yh embrace. 


= 
! mightfhbend, 


pleaſure take... 
thinks. | 
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112 Ovid's Epiſoles.” 


Let ſome one rather honeftly enjoy thee, 


Then that a ſtrangers love ſhould ſo deftroy me. 


To reſiſt the power of beauty learne by me, 


© Virtue abſtaines from things which pleaſing be. 


By hove many young me kave I wooed beene ? 
That beauty Paris lees, others have ſeene, 
Thou art more bold, butthey as much did ee, 
| Nor haſt more courage, but lefle modeſty. 

' T would thy hip kad then arr iv'd heere, 
When a thouſand youths fer love Suiters wcre. 
For before a thouſand I had preferr'd thee, 
Nay evep my husband muſt have pardon'd me. 
Bur thou haſt {tay'd roo long, and hatt ſo trifl'd 
Thar all my Virgin joyes are gone and rifled, 
Thou wext too {low,therefore {upprefie thy flame, 
What thou defir'it, another doth obtaine. 
Thoughto have beene thy Wife I doe with ſtill, 
Menelays enjoyes me, nor *gainſt my will. 
_ Ceaſe with faire words to mollific my breaſt, 
If you love me let it/be fo expreſt, 
Let me live as fortune allotted me 
Doe noe.ſceke to Corrupt my chaſtity. 
But Venus promis'd in th* Zdeax wood, 
When three nak'd goddafles before thee ood, 
One promiſed a Kingdome unto thee, 


T'other that thou in vearresſhauld'it proſp'rous be. 4 


But Yexws, who was the third in this trite, 

Did promiſe Hefne ſhould be thy wife. 

I ſcarce beleecve the goddeſles would be 

| In a caſe of beauty judg'd ſo by thee. 

Were the firſt true, rhe. latter part.is fain'd . 
exe abtain'd. 


-» 


| 


[am content that merrmy beauty prizes 
That beauty Vengs praiſes » the cavies. 
Ther's no aſſurance iha{trangers loves. 


As they doe wander, {o-thcir love doth rove. 


And when yuu hope to find moſt conſtancy, 

Their love dath cools, and they ayyay doe fe. 
Wimneſle <4rzadaegnd Hypppyle, 

Whoſe lawleſle love procur'd their milery, 

And it is ſaid, thou did'it Oemone wrongs 

Forſaking her, whom thou had'ſt lov'dio long. 
This by thy (elfe cannot denyed be, | 
For know I tooke care to enquire of thee. 


\[Befides if thou had'ſt a deſire to prove 


Conſtant in thy affe&tion; andrueloye 3 -, -;,. 
Yet thou would'ſi-he compell'd at leait to faile, 


-[ And with thy Trojans thou away would'f {aile, 


for if the wiſhed night; appoynted were, 1 vial 
Thou would'ſ be gon, if that the wand ſtood faire. 


[And when our pony orevy untothe hight, 


Thou would'lt be gon, if thatthe wind flood right: 


- |Þo bya faire wind I ſhould be bereft 
* [Of joyes, even in the mid'ft imperſedt left. 


Or as thou perfwas'ſt ſhall I follow thee 

To Troy,and fo great Priam's Daughter be. 
let I doe not ſo much conternne ſwift fame, 
That I would ſtick diſgrace upon my name, 
What would Pri, and his Wite thinkg/of me 


Tis With's Daughters, and thy brotherswwhich many be. F 
| |Vharmight Sparta, and (Freece of Hecenlay ? a Of 


Or what micht T'ro and Afa 7? -: | : 
'0y report Apa i517 1 1 
And how canſt thou hope Tſhould futhfull prove ? 
dnot to others as to thee orant love, | 
' _ if a ſtrange ſhip doarrive here, 
T1 procure in thee a jealous teare- ——_—- 
1 | Band 


114 Ovid's Epiſtles: 
And inthy rage call me Adulterefle, 


When thou art guilty of my wickedneffe. BE es 


Thou that dia'ſt canſe my faultywilt me upbraid, 
O may I firſt into my grave be layd | D_ 


But I ſhall have Troy's wealth, go rich and braye-- - 


And more than thou canſt promile, I ſhall have. 
Tiflue,and Cloath of gold they ſhall preſent me, 
And ſtoare of gold ſhall for a gift be ſent me. 


Yer pardon me, thoſe gifts cannot inflame me, + | 


I knovy not hew thy Land would entertaine me, 
If in the Trojan Land I ſhould wrong'd be, 
How could my brother ,or father helpe me 2? 
Falſe Taſox with faire promiſes beguild 
Medea, Who was afterward exil'd, 


_ Her father Aetes was not there, to whom, - 
When ſhe was ſcorn'd by 7aſon, ſhe might come; 


Nor her m.cther 7pſea, to whom ſhe, 
Might returne, nor her ſiſter Chalciope. 
I feare not this, nor was Medea afraid, 


c« For thoſe who meane beſt, ſooneſt are betray'd. 


Ships in the harbour doe in ſafety ride, 


| Bur are toſt ar Sea, and doe ſtormes abide. 


And that ſome firebrand too affrighteth me, 


Of which my mother dreamt and thought that ſhe - | 


Had been deliver'd, and beſides too I 
Do feare Caſſandras diſmall propheſie ; 
Whe did foretell, as truth did her inſpire, 


The Greekes ſhould waſt the City Tyoy with fire. * 


And beſides, as faire YVexus fayours thee, | 
B*cauſe thy judgement gave her the vigory <= - 
I feare the orher roddeſſes do grud 

At thee; becauſe thou did*ſt __ 
And I know that wars may follow atter, 


Qu farall love ſhall be reveng'd yith (laugater, 


them judge. 


* [why ſhould I queſtion-thar ſhe which hath meant? ] 3 
1 | Yet for my flow beliefe-be northou griey'd, | 
[For ſuch great matters hardly are beleey'd. 


| 


| Was before Pallas and Iuno's gifts preferr'd. 


| 


'L: fc 235 
Yet to allow her praiſe T am content, - 


Firſt I am glad that YVeuws'did regard me, 
Secondly that with me ſhe did reward thee. 
And that Helezz,ywhen you of her beauty heard, 


Am I both Wifedomezand a Kingdome to thee ? 

Since thou loy'{t me; ſhould T no kindnefle ſhew thee; 
|'me not ſo cruell,' yet cannot incline _ 
Tolove him, who I feare cannot bemine. 

For ſuppoſe I to.Sea would goe with thee, 

To ſteale hence I haye no opportunity, - 

la lov's thefts I am ignorant and rude, 

Heaven knowes my husband I did nere delude. 

And in a Letter thus my mind to ſhew, 

Is ataske, I before did neyer doe. 


I a 


: "% 
Af "I 


To my owne keeping 


| f _ Andmake me cave this fe by forge. 
| BR -- ES TY 


x16 Ovid's Epiſtles, 
And he traightway to recompence my wiſh, 

Of his Rh gave me 2 joyfull kifle, 

Charging me thatmy care ſhould be expreſt 

In looking to his boule, and Trejes gueſt. 
I ſmil'd, and to him could lay nought at all, 

1 ſtriv'd to refreine aghing: veith I ſhall. 

So with a proſp'rous. wind he fail'd to Greet , 

Yer todo, what thou: do'ſt liſt, is not meer. 

T'me keptin his abfence with guards moſt ſtrong, 
*« Do'ſt thou notknowthe hands of Kings are long 2. 
Beſides thou wrong us both, in praiſing me, 

For when he heares:is,he wall jealous be. 
The fame of beauty maketh me ſuſpeted, 
I would I had the fame of it eced. 
Though to leave us together he het, 
did me commit. 
«© He knew there could no better gardian be 
& To keepe me chaſte, than my ovvne honeſty. 
He fear'd my beauty, but my chaſtity .. 
Did take avvay that idle jeloufie. ... ©, 
To make uſe of time thou advileſt me, . 
Since his abſence gives oppottumity. 
I muſt confefſc I have a good minetout, 
But am yet unreſoly'd,and feare to doe'it. 


bu 


| Beſides you know my husband is from home, 


And you without a wife dodyc alone. .. 
The Nights are long, nd while we ſic together 
In one houſe, we may talkt unto each orher. 

And woe is me ! when we are both alone, 

I know thou haſt a faire alluring tongue. 

Thus every circumſtance ſeemes ro invite me » 
And nothing but  ba{hfall feare doth fright me. 
Sance perſwations do no good, leave that courle - 


3 Ty gm. - VO » 4 


&:h force would ſeeme 2 welcome injury, 

290 And I would fainc be thus compell'd by thee. 
| Yer ler me rarher my new lovereſtraine, 

| Atittle water quenches a young flame. 

| Did nor the ſtour inhabitants of Theſſalia | 
Fight with the Centaures for Hippodamia ? 

| And do'Rt thou not thinke Menelams hath, 
And Tyndarus &s violent avyrath ? 

Although of vatour thou do'ſt boat ro'me, 
Thy wards and amorquy face doenot agree. 
Thou art not fix for Mazs, nor for the field, 


| | But for Venus combats, which pleaſure yechd. : 


| Lecyaliant hardy men of wars approve, 


'| But Par follow thou the wars of love. | 
| Let Hefor fight for thee whom thou do'kt praiſe, | 
The gentle wars of Love ſhall give thee Bayes,  * 
And 1n theſe wars tis wiſedome for to fight, 

Andany Mayd that's wiſe will cake deſighy 

'* | Nor upon idle poynts of modeſty ſtand, 

.. | I may perhaps 10 time give thee my hand. 

- | Surit1s your defire, that you and I | 

Should meet, I knoyy what you do tmeanc thereby, 
Thus far this guilty Letter hath reveal'd 

+ | Apicce of my mind, the reſt is conceal'd. 

| By Clymeneand Zrbra we may further 
Make knowne our minds, more-fully tw cach other. 

For theſe two Maydens in ſuchMarcers be 
Companions,and Coun(ellers (6 me. 


I 5 The 
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16 T he Argument of the ſeventeenth Epiftle, 


The Sea of Helleſpent being ſeven furlongsover,. and as :Plj 
witneſſeth ridiog Europe from <Afoa, it had on the one fide Soft t: 
- In Europe where Hero lived, and Abydon in Aſieawhere Lean F- 
dyclicth, being two oppoſite Cities, . Leander of Abydon bend * 
deeply in love with Hets'of Seftos, he did uſe to ſwim by nivy 
unto her over the Helloſpont : bnt being hindred by the tempg 
ons roughnelſle of the Sea, after ſeyca dayes were paſt, he ſentali 
. Letter to his Swee-theart Hero,by an adventurous Shipmaſterthy 

ut ferth to Sea in the ſtorme. Whetein he ſheweth firſt thathi 
bore is rme, and conſtant. ' Afterward he complayneth thatth 
roughneſſe of the Sea ſhould hinder him from: iwimmine tohe. 
Laſtly he promiſeth her that he will venture to ceme, and expol 
him to the danyers of the unmercifull Sea, rather than to want th 
fight of her, or her Geet company. 'Whenge 2 artial thug 
m fingeth. «a: £0 = , "2h #5:0 A + As 
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* . Cum peteret dulces audax Leander amores, 
| Et feſſus tumidi jam premeretur aqui; 


Sc wee ſer mft antes aff a tus dscrtur undas; | | 5 i 
Parcite lum propere, mergite dum reeo. 2:86] 
: PN S : | : Sy 


While bold Leander to his Sweet-heart fwims, 

And ſiyelling waves did beatc his weary limbs. 

Tothe Billowes that beate him ſo, a 

*T1s ſaid, that thus heſpakes *' 114 40 4 

Spare me while I to Hero go, - 57 
. Dr owne me when I come backe. 
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Leander to Hero, 


i 


FH love Leaxdzr wWitheth thee all health, 


(Hers) which 1 had rather bring my ſclfe, "= 
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ror if the rough Seas had more calmer beene, 
om Abydos to Sefos I would ſwim. 

the fates ſmile upon our love, then T- 

Mo know, thou wilt reade my lines willingly. 

This paper meſſenger may welcome be, 

ut thou had'ſt rather have my company. 

But the fates frowne,and will not ſuffer me, 

(4s I was uſed)to ſwim unto thee. 

The skie is black, the Seas are rough,alaſſe, 

'o that no Ship, or Bark from home dare paſſe. 

Yet one bold Ship-maſter went from our Haven, 

To whom this preſent Letter I have given. = 
And had come with him, but the 4bydians ſtayd | 
Vpon their watch-towers, While be Anchor way'd. _ 

For prelently they would haye me diſcri'd, 

And diſcern'd our love, which we ſcek to hide. | | 
Forthwith this Letter I did write,and ſo C 
Ifaid unto it, happy Lettcr goe ;- it 
This is thy happineſſe, thou muſt underſtand, 
That Hero ſhall rcceive thee with her hand: 1 
And perhaps thou ſhale kiſſe her roſie lips, ns | 
Nhule with her tecth the Seale ſhe open. rips. Mt 
| Having ſpoke theſe words, then my right hand afrer . © | 
Did write theſe words upoa this filent Paper. +»: «| 
But T doe with, that my right hand might be 
Not us'd in writing, but to ſwim to thee: 

It is more fit to ſwim, yet I can write = 

My minde with eaſe, and aptly can endite. » 33 
Seven nights are paſt, which ſeeme to mea yeare, +; ; 
Since farlt the Seas with ſtormes enraged vere. "I" _ 
Theſe nights ſeem'd long ro me, Icould notileepe, 
Tothinke the Sea Ghould {ill his roughneſle keepe. 
Thoſe Torches, which ou thy Towre burning be. 


»* 


I ſaw, or elſe I thought that I did fee. | Se 
TS: Thrice 
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JUVAS pf 114 
Thrice I put off my cleaths, and did begin 


Three times to make tryall, if I could ſwim. 
But ſwelling Seas did my defire oppoſe, Am 
Whoſe rifing billoyes o*re my face oreflowes, - And 
Bur Boreas, who arr the fierceſt wind, For N 
Why thus to croſſe me, do'it thon bend thy mind > [Can 
Thou do'ſt not Zorme againſt the Seas, bur me, [Nay 
Had'ſt thou not beenc in love, what would'ſt thou be 2 [Sofa 
Though thou art cold, yet once thou did'it approye For : 
Orithya, who did warme thy heart with love. Tha 
And would*ſt have vex'd, if with Orzcbya faire Ever 
Thy paſlige had beene hindred through the ayre, And 
O ſpare me then, and calme thy bluſtring wind, Wh 
Even ſo may'ft thou from Aolus favour find. My 
But I perceive he murmurs at my Pcayer, The 
 Andſull the Seas as rongh,and ſtormy are. | Anc 
I wiſh that Dedalzs would give Wings to me, No 
Though the Icariaz Seas nor far off be, But 
Where zcargs did fall, yhen he did proffer On 
To fiye roo high, ler me the ame chance ſuffer ; Yee 
- While fiying through the ayre tothee I come, but 
As through the water I have ofrenſwom. Vn 
Bnt ſince both wind, and Seas denye ro me bu 
My pailage, thitk how I firſt c2me to thee. WI 
Tr was at thattime when night doth begin, |fo 
(< Th remembrante of paft pleaſures, pleaſure bring) * | V 
When I who was Amars, which we tranſlite I 
A Lover, ole out of my Fathers Gate, M 
And having put oft all my cloathes ſtrait way, Ti 
My armes through the moyſt Seas did cut their way: Fe 
The Moone did yeeld a glimmering light tome, T 
Which all the way did beare me company. T 
I l>oking on her, faid, ſome favonr have b 
1 owards me, and thinke upon the Zatmian Cave. 1 


L 1 yo Io 


l)favour me | for thy Endymonyſake , 
' [proſper this ſtollen journey which I take. 
. [A mortals love made thee come from thy Sphere; 
[and ſhe T love; is like a goddefle faire. 
for none unlefle that ſhe a goddefle be, 
[Can be ſo yertuous, and fo Fire as ſhe. 

[No none but Fepxs, or thy [clfe can be 

[So faire, view her, if you'l not credit me. 
For as thy Glver beames doe ſhine more bright 
Than leffer ſtreames, which yeeld a dimmer light: 
Eyen ſo of all faire ones ſhe is rareſt, 
And Cynthia cannot doubt but ſhe's the faireſt, 
When I theſe words, or elſe the like had ſaid, 
My paſſage through ehe Sea by night I n.ade. » 
The Moones bright beames were in the water ſcene, 
| And *rwas as lighe as if it dayhad beene, 
No noiſe or voice unto my eares did come, 
But the murmure of the water as I ſywom. 
Only the Alcyons for lov'd Ceyx ſake, 
Seemed by night a ſweercomplaint to make. 
Lut when my armes to grow tir'd did begin, 
Vnto the top of the waves I did ſpring. 
But when I ſaw thy Torch, O then quoch I, 
Where that fire blazeth,my faire Love doth lye. 
| For that ſame ſhoare, ſaid I, doth her containe, 
* | Who 1s my goddeſſe, my fre, and my flame. 
Thele words to my armes did ſuch ftrengrh reſtore, 
Me thought the Sea grew calmer than before. 
The coldneſfle of the yaves I ſeem'd to [corne, 
For love did keepe my 2morous heart ſtill warme. 
The neerer I came tothe ſhoare, I finde | 
The greater courage and more ſtrength of minde. 
Bur when 1 could by thee diſcerned be. 
Thou gay'ſt me courage by looking on me. 
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Then to pleaſc thee, my Miſtrefſe, I begin 
To ſpread my armes abroad, and {trongly (win. 
'Thy Nurſe from enpong downe could ſcarce Itay thee, 
'I his withour flattery I d1d alſo (ee, 
And though the did reſtraine thee, thou didit come 
Doyne to the ſhoare, and to the waves didit run. 
And to imbrace and kifle me didlt begin, 
_ «© The gods to get ſuch kiſſes ſure would (wim. 
And thy owne garments thon would'ſt put on me, 
Drying my hare which had beene wet at Sea, 
Whar paſt befides, the Tower, and we do know, 
And Torch, which through the ſea my way did ſhow, 
The joyes of thar night we no more can count) 
"Than drops of water in the Helleſpont. 
And becauſe we had ſo little time for pleaſure, 
We uſ'd our time, and did not waſte our leaſure. 
Bur when Avrora roſe from Tithoas bed, 
| And the morning flarre ſhewed his gliſtering head3 
Then we did Kiſh in haſte, and kifle againe, 
And that the night was paſt we did complainc. 
When thy Nurſe «id me of the time informe, 
'T hen frem thy Towre, I to the ſhoare returne. 
With teares we parted, and then I begin, 
| Back through the Helleſponc againe to ſwim. 
And while I ſom, I ſhould looke back on thee, 
As faras 1 could thee (Sweet Heyo) ſee. 
And if you will beleeve me, when I did come 
Hither unto thee, then me thought I ſwom. 
Bur when from thee againe I return'd back, 
I feem'd like one that had ſuffer'd ſhipmwrack. 
To my home I went unwillingly againe, 
My Cuy *gainſt my will doth me containe. 
Alas ! why ſhould we be by (cas disjoyn'd ? 
Since that love hath anited us 1n mind, 
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Since we beare ſuch afteQiion to each other, 

Why ſhould not we 1n ane land dwell together? 
In Sefos, or Abydos dwell with me, TH 
Thy countrey pleaſeth me, as mine doth thee. +: 
Why ſhould the rough ſeas thus perplex our minds ?. 
Why ſhould we be parted by cruell winds ? 

The Dolphins with our love acquainted grow, 

The fiſh by often ſmimming do me know. 

And through the water I have worne a path, 

Like to thoſe wheele-rurs which a high-way hath, 
Icomplaine that I to ſuch ſhifts was pur, F 
Bur now the winds that paſlage have up ſhut. 

The Helleſpont is rough, the waves go highs 


So thar ſhips ſcarce in Harbour ſafe do lye. 


And [ beleeve this Sea her name firſt found, 
From the Virgin Helle, who was in't drown'd. 
This ſea ſhall by her death infamous be, 

Her name doth ſow her guilt, though ſhe ſpare me. 
Jenyie /aſ07, who did fac to Greecey 

And fetchr away from thence the golden Fleece 
In his thip call'd the Ram, yet I deſize 

No tiup of his, this 1s all T require 3 
Thar the waters of the Hclleipont would be 

S9 gentle,ro permit me ſwim ro thee. 

I want no art to ſwim; g1ve leave tome, 

And both the Ship and Pilot I will be. 

I will not ſale by thc great or lefler Beare.. 

ror by ſuch common ttars love doth not Reare; 
Let others on Azd;omeda's ftar look, 

Or A4rjadaes Crowne to Heaven tooke 3 

Nor yet Calif os ſtars which do ſhine cleare, | 
In the Polar Circle, which they call the Beare. 


| Theſe ſtars which by the gods were ſtellifi'd, 


In my doubtful vaflige ſhall not be my oude, Þ 


This narrovv (ea _— me from thee Sweetheare, 


I24 Ovid's Epiſtles, 
But I have a more brighter ſtar chan theſe, 

My loye will guide me through the darkeſt Seas, 

Ofc when my armes grow tir'd with weazineſle, 

"That they cannot cut their way through the ſeas, 
When I datell them, that ro quit their paine, 
They ſhould imbrace thee, they would then againe, Þ 
Toenjoy their prize, with ſuch a frcth ftrengrh (vim, Þ 
Like a (wift Horſc that doth to run begin. 
"Thou art my ſtar, and I will follow thee, 
Rather than all thoſe ſtars in Heaven be. 
Thou, thou art far more worthy for to thine. 
A ſtar in Heaven, yet ſtay en earth thy time. 
Or if thou wilt nceds go, then ſhow to me 

:T ke way to Heaven, that I may follow thee. 
'Thouart here, yet I the way to thee can't finde, 
The roughneſic af the ſeas perplex my minde. 
What though the Ocean donot us two part ? 


IfI ſhould in ſome diſtant Countrey be, 
It would cut off all hope of ſeeing thee. 


But now I am inflam'd with more deſire , 
And burne the more the neerer to my fire, i. 
And though the thing Iwith for abſent be, . . 
| YetIdo hope for thar I cannot ſce. ” 
That which 1 love, Ialmoſt ſceme to touch, X | 
Which makes me weepe to think my hopes are ſuch. - 
I catch at-Apples which from me do flie The 
Like Taztalzs, or the ſtreame which glides by. Wi 
Shall I then never be poſleſt of thee, Y. 
Vntill the winds and ſcafo pleaſed be ? _ way 
| When vwind and water fickle be, ſhall 1 ”® 
Vpon the wind and water fiill relye ? Y 
Shall T be hindered by the raging Seas ? y, 
T he Goates, Bootes, or the Plejades ? H .Iw 


Lin. 


- $1 have any courage, thou ſhalt (ce, 
ove ſhall imbolden me to {vim to thee, 

And if I promiſe, I will come away, 
[And performe promiſe withour all delay. 
[fas continue {till their raging anger, 
letryto fvim to thee in ſp1ght of danger , 
Either my bold attempr ſhall happy prove, 
0: dearh ſhall give an end unto my love. 
et Ido with my body may be driven, 
Like to a wrack to thy beloved Haven. 
zenthou wilt veepe on it, and ſay, *tvwas I 
as the occalian, that this man did dye. 
know when thou haſt in my Lecter found 
This word of death, thou wilt bate the ſad fonad. 
Fare not 5 but that the ſea may now incline __ 
Tocalmenefſe, joyne your prayers, I pray, with mine, 
Fit were calme untill I did ſwim thither, 
Arriv'd, let it againe be bluſtering weather, 
In the Harbour of thy Caſtle T'le abide, 
And in thy chamber at ſafe Anchor ride. 
et bluſtring Boreas ſtrongly there inclole me, 
[[delight to ſtay there, thongh he oppoſe me. 
for then T will be wary, and moſt ſlack 
To yenture to returne, or to ſwim back, 
0n the deafe billowes Ile not raile invaine, 
for onthe rough, and raging (ea complaine. 
The winds, an thy imbraces ſhould keep me 


Tet ſoone as the ſea permits, I'le begin 
Toule my armes, and unto thee Te frvim. 

And be thou carefull co put forth a light = 
Vpon thy Turret, to dire& my Ron ; 
Vitill then ler my Letter lodge this night 


f | Wichthee, as Hazbinger of my delight. 


Wind-bound, and love-beund, ſtill to ſtay with thee. 
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_ owne love —_ inveighing againſt the ſea : ſometimes | 


- umill it grow calme. 


And my lovg.growes impatient ofdelay.: 
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12.4. Ovid's E pifiles. 
Which though it go before me, Idoe pray; 
That I may follow it without delay. | 


$20454064445 $4 $5446444544 
The Argument of the ei ohteenth Epifth, 


Hero having received Leanders Letter, anſivers it with many © 
prefſions of a muruall affe&ion, and invites 'him to haſtenhi 
comming, that ſhe might enjoy his company : ſometimes ac{ 
his flackneſſe, thereby ro ſhew the fincerity and integrity of be 


* F 


ring leſt he loved {ome other, then recanting tha ſulpition, alc 
bing it tothe cuſtome of Lovers, whio are apr to ſuſpition. La 
ſhe pe es bim not to expoſe himſelfe to the mercy of the nj 


 HzxRrRot LEtamnDER.. 


Hat health Leander which thou ſent'it in word; 
Come, and moſt really ra me afford. 149] 
For our joyes are deferred by thy ſtay, -/., / ns 


Qur love is equall, but I am the weaker;: FO 90s 
For men are of a ſtout and ſtronger natute. | 
Maids have a tender body, aud ſoft mind. . 
If thou do ſtay, Iſhall with griefe be pin'd. .. 
You men can ſpend the tedious time, and leaſures - 
In hunting, or ſome ather countrey pleaſure: | il 
Or ſometimes you can go unto the Court, .. 
Q; intiding, or tilting take your ſports. '! -: You 
TO: 0 208 


ND IT 


| | 
, —o_—_ Ee woo we we nes yy er ener . FNGECICETINED = | 
Tomei eeeetm wenrnrnnnr nee Tn Toon W WALLIN MW TY | 
* # . | \\ N\\ ' \\ \) \ 4 UN } \W \ \ \ i \) W \ if wl | | 
| ut ly WET WA NN IN NY SW CT RS | 
? | WW NY TY AM aut, "Ne "= 
| e 
| 
j | 
F =_ 
y | | 
| 
| | | | 
| {ii ; : | 
FO 1 ] 7 
verg ' 0. \ \W vW\1 WW"! may my | 
(1 | Win}: WW NV * WW mY wh 
|! {4 þ \\\ MN 4 v. ba \ NW 4 \ 
| (HUH Vs Wn 6 Yay ny 
i! WW f\ I; 1 
| \ { it yl th" ; f 
\t\ [ wy y 
| | W "Wy il | 
| * VW-t\v4: WV 
Fol} Wy " NW 
3}; Wi. | 
\ Wh 
WM yy 
: \ 
| I \\\j itil . \ \ 
Fj \\1 CY 
| p h ] \\\\ 4 '| [ i 'E. \ 
Vl , \\\ \ | 
\\ MN; At 
\ \ BIT Toh \\} WAY | 
A x ill. | "Mb 
tV\\ | . \\\, ww \ Vit lll '' by +] 
M1 ih \i\s 7 HB 00 1\.1\1 Pi} 
\ " i \\ NM +l] TIS | i} 
| AM WH 1 \ Ny 1 Ken! | 
\ . v \\ \ { ; \\ val \ \ \ \; t 
M w \ 29% a IHR: WWEEE) 34H \ 
| | WY "gl \\ h | \\ \\\ \\\ 7 | 
\ Wy lj}; MM NV \\ \ Ml WILL i] | bt) 
7 \ abi} KC bY S102, jt ————— — 
"a -. - a « - | nn 4 j_ bY * . X - u - 
: | : wo Wy 2” . 4 — \ x 
= OL 42 a - 2 YO 2oYo = © i 
. EO >. ai ? SE nh > © OS  —— 


L1z. I. 125 


You often Hawke, and Angle many a time, 

And (pend ſome houres in drinking of rick wine, 

Bat unto me love doth a torment prove, 

Thave no buſinefle here ro do, but love. 

Thou only art a pleaſure untome, 

Tlove thee more than can belceved be. 

For cither with my NurſelI talke of thee, 

Wondring what ſtayeth chy comming to me. 

Oclooking to the ſea, ſometimes Ichide 

The ſea, cauſe ic doth ſtill ſo rough abide. 

Or when I ſee the Sea is calmer growne, 

Ithink that when thou maiſt, thou wilt not come, 

While I complaine, ſad teares ſpring in my eies, 

Which with a trembling hatd my old Nurſe dryes. 

Then I do look if any print remaine (.- 

Of thy footeſteps, which the ſands yet retaine, 

And oftentimes I enquire if any be 

Bound for 4bydos, ſo to write to thee. 

And I do kifle thy clothes thou didſt leave here, 

When rhou didſt fywyim Helleſpont without feare ; 

When day is done, and the more friendly night 

With ſpangled ſtars hath put the day to flight, 

Then I ſet out alight, for a Land-marke ' -' * 

Vpoa my Towre, to guide thee in the darke, 

Andthen ſometimes with (pinning I aſſay, - 

To px the time, which runs ſo {low away. 

| *ndthar I may the tedious houres beguile, 
ltalke of my Leazder all the while. 


- 
. 


And to my Nurſe I ſpeake thus, doſt Ot thou 4 rrttvired 
Thinke that my ioy, and loye-is comming now?” / 


Urthink'ſt thou chat his friends watch him; that he 
hindered ſo from comming unto me ? 

oſt thou net think that he even now begins - 
To pur off his clothes, and anoint his limbes ?_ 
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| Sometimes Iliſtned unto every voice, 
Thinking thou wert come, if I heard a noiſe. 
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128 Ovid's Epiſbles 
Yes, ſaies my old nurſe, who did ſtrive to keeps 
Time with her head while ſhe did nodding ficepe. 
And ſenſelefle of all love, car'd notthough I 

Did want thy kifſes, and frveete company. 


Now I doe thinke hee's — through the mater, 
And having drayne my thred forth, I would ſay, 


"Then I ſhould fay to her alittle after, " | 


Now I doe thinke he is in the middle way. 


Then T1 looked forth, and fearetully did pray; 
The wind would fayour thee upon the way. 


Thus I would ſpend moſt of the night, till ſkepe - i 
Vpon my weary eyes by itealch did creepe. 


And art come, though to come thou doit not meane, 
And nov me thinkes thar in mydreatme I (ce 
"Thee ſwimming, now thou artembracing me. 
And noy to dothe thy wet limbes I doe ſtrive, 
And in my warme boſome doe thee revive. 

And other things I dreame:of which mutt be © | + 
Conceald at this tirac for madeſty, 2-477 311 000V 
For that which in the doing pleas 'd'us well, wk 
Yet being done it 18 2 ſhame to tell. - « Y1 5.098 
Bur woe is me, theſe pleaſures are ſoone done, f 
For when my dreame doth vaniſh, thou art gone. ' |: 
O ler us at the length more firmely meer, | 

Thar our joyes may be reall and more ſweet. 

Why have I layne ſo many.nights from thee ? 

And whydoſt thou delay to fwimme tome? '' © 
Though the Sras yer for {ſwimming unfir ares '* 
Yet 16 night the winds more calmer were. |; 
And why didft thou then feare tocome tome? © -- 
Why did{t nor uſe that opportunity? 


And ſometimes thou ſleep'ft with me in my dro | 
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Liz. x. 
Though you have another ſeaſon, yet atleaſt 
Becauſe this was the firſt, this was the beſt, 


| The fickle ſea doth-quickly change her face, _ 


Buc thau canſt ſwim itinalittle ſpace. 


Then I-would have the winds blow high enough, 
And I would pray the ſeas might ſtill be ruffe. 
But why doſt thou the winds and ſeas now feare, 


| Which formerly by thee deſpiſed were. 

[For I remember thou didſt ſwim to me, | 
| | When the Seas were as rough as now they be : 

| When I did wiſh thee nat ſo raſh tobe, 


- [Leſt thy raſhnefſe ſhould make me weepe for thee. 


_ 


* 
— - 


-| But where is all thy courage now become ? 
-| Who through the Helleſpont haſt often (wor. 
| Yet doe not thou ſuch raſh adventures make, 
| But when the ſea is calme thy journey take. 
It thou doſt love me ſtill; as thou doſt write, 
| And that our flame of love burnes cleere and brighte 


I feare not vvinds ſo much that crofle my mind, 


| As that thy love ſhould prove fickle as wind. 
| Or that thou think me unworthy, to enter 


| uch dangers, and for my ſake to adyenture. . 
+] And ſometimes I am very much afraid, 
1 Leaſt thou of Abydos (corn'it a Seffian maid. 


But it would grieve me morethan all the reſt, 


£ [f thou ſhould*ſt love another Swcet. heart beſt ; 


Orif (ome Harlots armes ſhould thee imbrace, 


7 | While that her new love doth the old diſplace. 
| Omay I die beforc that Ido ſee 

i] Ny ſelfe, in ſuch a manner wrong'd by thee: 
Yet do I notywrite this, becauſe thac I 

From thee, os fame, haye cauſe of jealouſie. 


KR 
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_-| And ſuppoſe winds and ſtormes ſhould keep thee here - 
| While T imbrace thee, thou needſt nothing feares 
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As Poets do report, and many more. 


42% ovid's Epiſtles, ©. 
Yet ſill I feare (who can ſecurely love ?), 77 - 
_ abſence often doth fuſpition move. + i! 
Thoſe lovers be happy that preſent are, F 
And know when to be jealous, when not to fearey+ 
Wevainely feare, and ſlight true injuries, «+1 
And nouriſh in our breaſt fond jealoufies. " 

O would'ſt thou come, ot elſe would Imight finde: 
No woman hinders thee, but the fierce wind. 
Which when I know, belecve me,lI ſhall dye 

With griefe to thinke upon thy myury. 

For if that thou hadit a deſire to ſend 

Me to my grave, thou might'it before offend. 

But thou wilt not offend, my feares are vaine, 

I know the Winters ſtormes do thee detaine. 


_ Wo's melthe billowes do go rough and high, __ 


And obſcure clouds doe darken all the skie, 
Or Helles Mother makes the ſea-waves weepe, 
While they her daughters obſeques do keepe. | 
Or 120 her ftep-mother now doth pleaſe, 
Chang'd to a gaddefie, thus to vex the ſeas. 
This ſea unto Yonng maids unkind doth prove, 
It drovened Hele, and doth crofſe my lovye. 
If Neptune his owne love had call'd to mind, 
Our love had not beene croſt ſo by the wind, 
It is no fable that thou didſt approve 
Of faire Amymone, and her didit love. * 
Alcyeze, and. Ceyce thy Sweet-hearts were, 


And Medyſa before ſhe had ſnakie haire. 


Leaodice and Cetleno x Pleiades, 
And many I have read of beſide thele. 
O Neptuxe,thou theſe Sweet-hearts hadft in ſtore, 


Since thou ſo oft the force of love didſt prove; 


Why Kill from commung doſt thou tay my Love? Spar 


We. 


L'1'v.'q. 

Care us, let ftormes rage in the Ocean wide, 

his ſea doch rwo parts of the world divide, 
For thee to toſle great ſhips it is moſt meer, 
Or expreſle thy rage in ſcattering a Fleet. 
Todiſturbe theſe ſeas.can no glory be, 
Ur to hinder a young man would ſwim to me. 
For know Leazder nobly 15 deſcended, 
Not from Ylyſſes,1ll of thee befriended. 
Preſerve us botb, for yvhile that he doth (im 3 
« He's in the water, bur my life's in him. 


| But now my candle (by whoſe watchfull lighr 


As it Rood by me, T thele lines did write) 
Began to ſparkle at thae very time, 

Which we did take to be a happy fene, 

And my Nurſe put wine to it, ro maintaine 
The.Lampe, and cheryth the reviving flame. 
Sayes ſhe, here will be ſtrangers T do thinke 


To morrovy, and with thefe words ſhe doth druil:. 


Leader come, and let our number be 
Increaf'd, for I do love thy company. 

Leander unto thy owne love returne. 

For why ſhould I ſtill lye alone, and mourne ? 
Thou haſt no cauſe thus fearefu}l ill to be, 
Venus will calme the ſea, and favour thee. 
Jmetimes to wade through the ſea I begin, 
But this ſea hath to women farall beene. 

For 7aſon over it in'fafety came, 

But a woman gave to theſe ſeas rheir name. 


I29 


If thou fear'ſt thou ſhould'| want ſtrength to performe 


This double labour ; to come,and returne t 
Let us in the midſt of the ſea both meet; 


| And with a kifſe each other kindly greet, 


Then to our Cities both returne againes 


This would ſome comfort be, though ir were yainc . 
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130 Ovid's Epiſtles? 
1 would that we had no regard of Fame, 
Which makes us love in ſecret, nor of ſhame. 


_ *© For love and fearefulneſſe doill agree; 


T har perſyvades to pleaſure, this to modeſtie. 
When that young Fa/ox did to Colchos come, 

He bore away Medea with him ſoone. 

Soone as Paris to Lacedemon came, 

He ſtraight returned with his prey againe: 

Thou com'ſt to me, but leaveſt me behind, 

And ſwim'it when ſhips can ſcarce a paſlage finde, 


. Bur my Leaxdcr have acare hereafter, 


Not only to deſpite, but feare the water. 
Strong ſhips unto the ſca are made aſcorne, 


Think'ſt thou thy armes can more than oares performe? 


The Marriners (Leender) feare to ſwim, 
"Till they are forc'd, when they have ſhipwrackt been, 


 Woe's me, I perfwade *gainſt that I require, 


Let not my vvords diſcourage thee,I defare. 

With thy armes ſyim through the ſeas,w hich being done 
Embrace me with thoſe armes when thou arr come. 
Bur as oft as I to the blew ſeas looke, 

My heart is with a ſudden cold feare ſtrooke. 

And TI amrtroubled with my laſt nights dreame, 
Though I facrific'd *gaimnſt that it did meane. 

About morning, when the Candle ſleepy grew 
And wink'd, when dreames moſt uſually are true : 
Our of my drowlie fingers fell my threed, 

And on my pillow L did re(t my head. 

When in my dreame I thought that I had ſcene 

A Dolphin, that on the rough waves did (vim. 
Which the waves caſt up on the ſhoare, and lei. 
Vpon the boiling ſands, of life bereft, | 

I know not what this might preſage, or meane, 


-” 


Stay Uull this {ca be caknc, {light cor my dreame 3 if 


n—- 


L I B * I . I 3 I 
{{thou wilt not ſpare thy ſelfe, ſpare thou me, 
My life and happineſle confiſts in thee. 
- [hope the rough ſeas will grow calme, then ſtay, 
[And through the calme ſea cur thy gentler way. 
Vatill then, fince thou canſt not ſwyim, not come, 
Let this Letter make the time not ſeeme long. 
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The A rgument of the nixteenth Epiſtle.” fl hi 


A contius going to Diaza”s ſacrifices, whichwere celebrated by 
Virgins in Delos,the chiefeſt Land of all the Cyclades in the Eye. 
ar. Sea, fell in love with Cy4ippe 2 noble maid : but he in repard 
of the inequality of his birth not daring to ſolicite her love, dil 
cnnningly write on a faire Apple theſe two verſes. | 

Itro tibi ſane per myſtica ſacra Diane, 

Ae tibs venturam comers, ſponſamg; futuram. 
By-D:ana's 1acred rites IT ſweare to thee, 
Thy loving Conſort and Wife I will bee. 

And ſo he caft the Apple #t the maids feep; whe.ignorant of his 
curing, reading it” at unawares, {lit promiſed that ſhe would he 
wife to fcontiws.For it was a law,that what was ſpoken beforethe 


- . gods in the Temple of Diana ſhould be ratified. So that Ac} 


»1 endeavours in this Epiſtle to perſwade her, that Diana had in- 


AiRed fickneſle on her, becaule ſhe had violated her promiſe made 
-.11 the goddeſſes preſence. And to allure her to his defires, his Ex 


ordium endeavours te make her confident to reade, without any 
fuſpition of deceit, like the formers Afterward he ſtrives to make| 
her husbandcontemprtible in her fight, perfivading her that he ws 
the cauſe of all her ickneſle. 


5 Acontius to C 'ydippa. 


B* not afraid, Fnce that thou ſhalt nor ſrveare, 


As thon didit beſoie to thy Lover, here ; 
For thou didit {wearc caoug at thar ſame time, 
When thou diult promite that thou would'it bo mine. 
Reade 1t 3 and ſo may thy lickneſflle teave thee, Y 
And paines, wich alſo are a patke to me. I 
For why ſhculd thy ingenuous cheekes be ipred 77". 
As in Diay's 1emple with bluſhing red, | 
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Gince to performe thy promiſe I doe move thee, 
And not loſelyy bur as a husband lovethee. ' 
For if thoſe words thou would*ſt bur call to minde, 
Which I did write upon the Apples rinde ; (OT 
And caſt before thee, being read by thee, 
| Tareading it thou didt promile to me, 

Even that which I doe now ofthee defire, 
Words and faith do not at once expire. 
| When Diana depriy'd thee firli of health 
| Tfeardit 3 Virgin thinke ypon thy ſelfe. 
And now I feare the ſame, for now at length, 
The flame of loye in me hath gotten ſtrength. 
My ſtrong afteion dath increaſe, and grow 
Encourag'd by that hope which you did ſhow. - 
| Thou gay'ſt me hope, from thee it did proceed 

Diana is a Witnefie to thy deed. : 

For thou did(t ſweare by Dan's majeſtie, -' 
Acont'ius I do meane to marry thee. - {T'Y; . 
| And to theſe words which from thy mouth then wenty - 
Diana bow'd in token of confent. | 
If thou doſt urge, thou yyert deceiv'd by me, 

The deccipt came from love. my love from thee, 
Seeking thereby to thee to be united, 

| That ſhould win faveur, wherewith rhoyart frighted. 
I'me not ſo crafty by nature, or uſe, 

| Thy beauty doth this craftineſſe infuſe. 

| Ingenious love, and not my art firſt joyn'd 

Thoſe words, which thee to me did firmely bind, | 
For love this cunning trick to me diſcloſ'd, 
And words of mariage in two lines compoſ'd, 

Yer let this a& of mane deceirfull proves, 
If it be deceit to get what we love. 
And now I write, for favour T entreat, 
| Complaine of thus, if this be a deceit. ' 
> : K 4 
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 * Let me beare the envie of it, and blame, 


134 Ovid's Epiſtles. - 
Tf loving thee, an injurie Ido thee, © "3 $482 
Clough thou forbid me, Iwill love and woe thee... 
Some have by force their Swcet-hearts away brought, 
To write a Letter ſhall it be a faule? *' 
Since that a Letter a new a kner doth tye - Os . 
Of chat promiſ'd love between thee, and I | 
Though thou art coy to me, yet I ſhall make thee 
More Kkinde, and 1 do know that I ſhall take thee 
For albeit thou ſcape our of this net, | 
Thou ſhalt-not ſcape all thoſe, which love can ſet, 


And if that gentle meanes, and Art do faile, 

'T hen force againſt thy coinefle ſhall prevaile. 

Ido not hold that Paris was in fault, 

Or thoſe who their defircs by force have ſought. 

- And ſo will I : although that death ſhould be 

His ſad reward, that ventures to ſteale thee. 
Wert thou leſſe faire, my ſuit would be more cold, 


But now thy beauteous face dorh make me bold. | 


ich do out ſhine the bright ſtars in the skies. 
And from thy white neck,which thy brovwne hate graceh 
And from thy armes fit only for imbraces, 
Thy modeſt countenance alſo raketh me 
Where filent beauties frecetly placed be. 

_ Thy feet like Ivory are ſo pure and white, 
That T'betzs,I ſuppoſe, hath not the like. 

' I were happy, if I might praiſe the reſt, 

"Thy parts ſumm'd up together would be beſt, 
Tt is no wonder, ſince thou art ſo faire, 

If by thy owne words I did thee inſnare. 
For if thou ſhould*| confeſle thy ſelfe to be 
Taken by my deceit, and treachery; 


_- 
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So that I may the fruits of love obtaine.. 
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Achilles did by force faire Briſers take, 


Yet ſhe loy'd him, and would nor him forſake, 
Find fault with what thou wilt, and angry be, 


135 


| Sothat in anger I may enjoy thee. 


[that haye moy'd your anger, will appeaſe yon, 
And if you give me leave, Ile ſtrive to pleaſe you. 
For I will ſtand before you, and there weepe, 
While my teares with my words due time ſhall keepe. * 


| Andlike ſome ſervant that correQion teares, 


Yle hold my hands up, and beg with my reares, 
Aſſume your right, 1'me a flaye to your beauty, 

Be you my Miſtrefle, and teach me my duty. 
Althongh that you ſhould ſtrike me, and ſhould teare 
In an imperious manner, my long haire. 

Te ſuffer all, and only afraid be, 


- | Leaſt youſhould hurt your hand with ftriking me. 


Thou needit not fetter me with iron chaines, 

&« He ſerveth willingly whom love conſtraines. 
When thou haſt ſarisfied thy wrath on me, 

Thou wilt then ſay 3 how patient 4s he ? 

Aud noting my patience-ſay, (ance I ſee 

That he can ſerve ſo well, he ſhall ſerve me. - - 
Iknoy thou doſt condemne me in abſence, 

And my good cauſe doth want a juſt defence. 

Thar only which I on the Apple writ 

Is my oftence, yet love endited it. 1 
Beſides Diaxa ſhould not mocked be, 

Keepe thy promiſe with her, though not with me. 
She ſavy thee bluſh, when as thou were deceiv'd, 
And ſhe did heare thoſe words which thou did reade. 
And-whocan be more violent than ſhe ? 
To thoſe that doe prophane her majeſtie. 


Who more angry than Althea with her ſon 
More fierce than was the Boarc of Calydor. 
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136 Ovid's Epiſtles, 
She made 4Feons hounds their Maſter hung, 
As he with them to chaſe wilde beaſts was yone, 


 Shce did Njohbe to a ſtone transforme -, _ 


Which in Bichyaia Rands, and ſeemes ro mourne. 
Cydippegl dare not ſpeake truth to thee, © | 
Leſt my admoniſhment (eeme falſe to be, . 
Yet I muſt ſpeakegher wrath inflis on thee _ 


This fckneſle, when that thou ſhould  marri'd be, 


From perjury ſhee 'd have thee keepe thy ſelfe, 


cc By ficknefſe ſhe would bring thy minde to health. 


Andwhen to break thy vow,thou would*it begin, 
Shee keepes thee from committing of that ſine, 
Then doe not thou Dzaza more incenſe, 

Shee may be wrought to remit thy offence. 

T har fo thy feaver may nor quite deſtroy 

Thy beauty, ſav'd that I mayit enjoy. 

Preſerve that beauty,which my love firſt bred, 
Vhere ſnowie whitenefle ſhaddoweth red. 

May thoſe would croſle our love,endure that paine, 
Which I while thou art ficke doe now ſuſtaine. 

I would not have thee ſick, nor married be, 


'. I knownot which of theſe would moſt grieve me. 


Sometimes it-grieveth mezthar I ſhould grieve thee, 
And that T did ſocunningly deceive thee. » 

For my miſtreſs's perjury, o puniſh me, 

Ye gods 3 from puniſhment let her be free. 

And ſometimes I occafiontake to goc 


- Bythedoore,that I may know how yon doe. 


And in f(ccret manner enquiring keepe 
Of your maid,how you eate,and take your ſleepe. 
T would IT had beene a-Phyſician bred, | 


 Tofeele thy pullſe,and fit upon thy bed. 


And woe is me.,thar T muſt abſent be, 


While that my Rivall is perhaps with thee, 
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bi: holds thy hand, and fits on thy bed fide, _. 
"(Who 15 by all the gods, and me envy'd. _ 
And while that he thy beating pulſe doth try, 
Thy white arme he doth often touch thereby. . .. 
[He handles thee, and then perhaps a kifle, 
Rewards his ſervice with too greata blifle. - 
[Who hath permitted thee to reaps my Crop ? 

And take away the fruits of all my hope? -_ 
Her ſelfe, and kiſſes thou wult underſtand 

Are mine by promiſe, then take ofithy hand. 
Take off thy hand,for ſhe my owne ſhall be, 
Valeſle thoy wilt commit Adultery. 

Some other Mayden chule thar yer 1s free, 

Ofher Tenement I muſt Landelond be. 

Thou mai'ſt belceve our covenants if not me, 
Toſliew they're firme,let her reade them tothee. 
Therefore thou haſt no right, I lay to thee, 

Vnto her marriage bed, 'ris kept for me. 

Though her Father to thee did her afligne, 

Yet thy right cannot be ſo good as mine. 

Her Father aid berroth her unto thee, 

But ſhe herſelfe did give. herſelfe ro me. 

He promis'd before men ſhe ſhould be thine, 

She promis'd befare Dziax' ſhe would be mine, 
He breakes his word, the vielates her oath, 

And do'ſt thou doubt which is the worlt of both. 
Laſtly conſider what the event may be, 

For he's in health, bur fick.in bed is ſhe. 

In our contentions toa much ods there 9re, 
Thy hope is nor like mine, nor yet thy feare. 
Thy love is not ſo dangerous, but 1, 

It T ſhould ſufter a repulfe, mult dye. 

Perhaps that hereafter thou wilt:approve her, 
But it is I thatnov do deerely leave her, | 


Therefore 


"238 =» Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Therefore in juftice, thas ſame love of thine 


'Ynto my love all title ſhould reſigne. 
Since for love he unjuſtly doth contend, 


_ Cydippe why do Ithis letter ſend ? 


Diana for his ſake doth thee affli&, 

Forbid him then thy houſegif thou haſt wit. 
And for his ſake this ſickneſle lights on thee, 
My he that cauſeth it, ſo puniſh'd be, 

For if thou wilt his fained love rejeR, 
And not love whom the obdet doth not reſpeR. 


| Thouſhaltthenpreſently regaine thy health, 


When thou art well, I ſhall be well-my ſelfe. 
Feare not ſweet Mayd, thou ſhalt have thy health nows 
If to the goddefle theu wilt keepe thy vow. 

<« The heavenly poyers our ſacrifices ſcorne, 

*c Vnleſle we fiithfully our yowes performe. 

Yer ſome do lancing ſuffer for healths fake, 

And ſome for health do bitter potions take. 

But if thou keep thy felfe from perjurie, 

Thou halt preſerve thy health, thy faith, and me. 

"Thy former fault may yet.a pardon find, 

Through ignorance, or forgetfulneſſe of mind. 

Thy ficknefſe, and my words admoniſh thee, * 

&« For knaw the gods cannor deceived be. 

Yet ſhould'ſt thou ſcape this ſicknefle being a Mayd, 
Being married thou wilt need Diand's ayd. 
Having heard thy promile ſhe will aske thee, 
Tf I the father of thy burthen be. 

If thou do'ſt vow, yet ſhe will not belceve, 

If thou ſwear ſt, ſhe knowes *tis but to deceive. 
For thee, not for my ſelfe this care I take, 

And my mind is thus troubled for thy ſake. 

+ Letnotthy Parents for thy fickneſſe weep ? 

Or why do'ſt thqu ia ignorance them keep 2. 


Though 


L 1:2 I. 


ſhough to thy Mother thou do'It all relate, 
|;yippe,thou need*ſt not to'bluſh therear. 
vr r how I did firſt behold thy eyes, 
ihile thou did'R ro Diane ſacrifice. 

ac the firſt fight if thou markedſt me, 

[tood and gaz'd with fixed eyes on thee. 
- [ard while T wondring ſtood, my Cloake off fell 
com my ſhoulder, which paſſion ſeem'd to tell, 
nd after that an Apple Idid fir 
ſherein moſt cunningely theſe ywords I writ. 
Which in Diana's preſence read by thee, 
Thou d1d't bind thy ſelfe then to marry me. 
'Fſhatſhethe Tenour of the words may know, 
ksthou read'it them once, reade them to her (0, 
Then ſhe will ſay forthwith, pray marry me 
[ fim,vvhom the goddeſle hath allotted thee. 
ince that Pane is pleas'd, chuſe no other, 
for the goddefle will be to thee a mother. | 
And tell her, if ſhe aske thee, who I am, 
The goddefle choice can be to thee no ſhame. 
In Cea where Corjcian Nymphs have, 


Iwas borne,and (if birth be not contemn'd) 
from no baſe Parentage I did deſcend. 

[have wealth, and my life from (pot is free, 

And there 15 none whom I love more, than thee. 
Mad'ſt thou not ſworne, yet thou need'ſt muſt like 
ch a husband, T fuch a wife would ſceke, 

Diaz in a dreame bid me to write | 

Theſe lines, and wakung,love bid me endite. 

and as Loves Arrovy now hath wounded me, 
Take heed Diaxa's arrow wound not thee. 

At once haye pitty on me, and thy ſelfe, 

once thou mayſt reſtore us bozh to health; 
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In 7@rnaſſis hill an old famous Cave, | - 
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Which if thou grant, when the Trumpers proclaime 
Diana's ſolcmine ſacrifice againe, 
IFe offer a golden Apple,and on it 
Theſe two Verſes ſhall be moſt fairely writ. 
Acontius this Apple offer'd to teftifte, 7 -- 

The gods the words writ ire did ratifie, ' 
Lefta longer Letter ſhould: tire rhee being weak, 

I have but one word more to write, or fpeake! 

And in the uſuall way, as all can rell | 
I will conclude my letter here ; Farewell. 


The | 
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The Argument of the twentieth E piftle. " 


hen (541ppe underſtood that offended D4n4 had inflited this 
-2yer on her, ſhe condeſcended to QAcontiue defireagainſt her 
ents will, rather than to endure the corment of her fhcknefle- 
| ſhe anſwers, that ſhe durſt not reade has Epiſtle alond, leſt ſhe 

ould be deceived with the fallacy of an oath, as ſhe was'in read- { \ 
noche lines writ on the Apple. Then amplifying the deceit of 


c Apple, ſhe inveighs againſt ofcontrms. 


Cyaippe to eAcontine. 


A filence I thy Letter red, for fexre 

Leſt unayares I by the gods ſhould ſwcare, | 
thinke, againe thou would'it have cofen'd me, 

But that I have promis'd my elfe- ro thee. 

ed it, leſt if I unkind ſhould leceme, 

Diane ſhould have more offended been. 

Though to Diana I do incenſe offer,  9ir; 

le ſhe defends that wrong which thou did'ſt profter, 
And if I may give credit unto thee, ri 

for thy ſake ſhe with ficknefle viſits me. 

Into Hippolitus the was not ſo kind, 

orat her hands more favour thau doſt find. 

1 Virgin ofa Virgin ſhould take care, " 
though I have notlong to live, I feare.. - -- ; 

lan licke, yet the cauſes ef mygriefe, mY 
I1;ſicians know not, nos can yeeld relecte. 

ow ficke ana I,vyhile I theſe lines do write! 
ikarce can ft yeichun my bed upright, 


wo” © y9 . 
142 Ovid s Epiſiles, 
T feare leſt any bur my nurſe ſhould find, 

Thar we by letters do exchange our mind. 

To viſitants, while ſhe tlie doare doth keepe, 

(To give me time to write) ſhe (ayes ] ſleepe. 
When this colour the matter cannot hide; 

Leſt by ſleeping too long, truth be diſcri'd. 

It ſome come, who ro deny.'tis unfitting, - - - 

She gives me then a fained ſigne by ſpitting. 

Then I breake off, and Jeaſt it ſhould be ſpy'd, 

In my tremblirig boſome the letter hide, _ 

When they are gone, then I do. write againe, 

Thus in the midd'ſt ofpaines I rake grear paine, 
Which did*ſt thou deſerve, I could undertake, 

Then thou diſery'| I'le doc more for'thy ſake. 
For thy ſake I this ſickneſſe do ſuſtaine, 
_ And forthy impoſture thus puniſht am. 

 Andthus my beauty which did pleaſe thy Gghe, 

 Hath hurt my ſelfe, by yeelding thee delight. 
Tf I had appear'd deformed to thee, 
| Noicknefle had procur'd my mileric. 

Praiſe is my ruine, and while you both wee me 

'Tis my ovvne beauty that doth thus undoe me. + 

And white both will not yeeld, both will be mine; 

You hinder his deſire, he hinders thine. - - 
I am like a ſhip, the wind drives amaine | 
To Sea, bur ſtrong tides drive it backe againe. 
My marriage day which my Parents would ſee 
Is at hand, bur a feayer troubleth me. 


i 
VC 


* 
———_— 


 Andwhile the thonght ef marriage doth me macke, 
| Death eyen at my doare begins to knock. 
Which though I amrnot guilty, makes me feare, 
Some of the gods with me offended are. ' 
Some thinke my ſfickneſfſe hath but caſuall beene, 
Oc the gods would not haye me marry him, 
- 


And 


kB 
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© | fx poyſoning of my ſelfe they doe ſulpeQ me. 
. |Thecauſe is hid, bur yet my griefe lyes open, 

Ji.udo contend: but I with griefe am broken, 

[Tell me, and doe not unkindly rejet me 

What is thy hate, if thy love doth afflit me ? 

_ [fchthy love be, love chy enemy, 

[But Lintreate thee that thou would*ſt ſpare me. 
[What hope to obtaine my love canſt thou cherifh ? 
When thou do'Vt let me by a feaver. periſh. 

I'fto Diana thou do'ſt pray in vaine, 


"Either thou canſt not Diaz pacifie; 

| [thou canſt, thou art unmindfull of me. 

Iwould that I had Delos neyer knowne, 

tleſt, at that time had not to it gon. 

-; |" ſhip unhappily did ſayle that day, 

: | 4nd through the bleyy Seas cut her fatall way. 

.. |Yaluckily out of my houſe I did ſlip, 

When I did go aboard my painted ſhip. 

[Twice the winds to our Cifes YMNtrary Were, 

[etnow I thinke on't the winds did ſtand faire 1 

was a faire wind that did drive me back; 

That my unhappy journey I might ſlack. 

Would it had beene contrary to my mind, 

| but ris folly ro complaine *gainſt the vrind. 

| for famous Delgs I defire to ſee, 

"| 'ethoughe my ſhip Cail'd lowly under me. 

Iichid the Oares becauſe that they idid faike, 

nd me thought they put out too little ſaile. 

 [laving paſſed Tezos, and Andros, the white 
Ciffes of faire Delgs came within my fight. 

Ye nn" 


oÞ, 


7 do'ſt thou boaſt what thou canſt not obtaine ? 


1nd that thou may'eſt not thinke fame doth dete& thee , 
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And to the Ile Ifaid 3 why do'ſt me ſhun > 
Do'R fl flote in the Sea, las thou haſt don ? 
Lt T_ when unckor _ _ am_ 
A to unyoare his purple . 
Next I hen in the Eaft they harnes'd were, 
My Mother bid me combe and drefle my haire. 
She gave mc Rings, my haire wich _ ſhe dreſt, 
And put on me Apparrell of the beſt. 
Tothegods of the Iland we did diſpence 
Oargitts, and offered yellow frankincenſe, 
And while my Mother rt Ira 45" bload 
3 


\ The ſmoaking Altar, [acrificin 


_ Mycaxrefull Nurſe led me another way, 

While ſhe, and I through ſacred places fray. 
We walkt about, while we admited there 
The guifrs of Kings, and Images there were. 
We admir'd Apollos Altar, and the Tree 
That help'd Latona in child-deliyeric. 
And all that had in Delos famous beeae, 
We ſaw, and more than yet hath memiion'd been. 
And here Acoztizs thou did't caſt alooke 
On me, conceiving I might be ſoone tooke. 
I return'd to Dzaxs's Temple that hath 
Faire ſteps, and whar place ought to be more (afe ? 
'Thouthrew'ſt an Apple *fore me with rhis verſe, 
Which I was ready againe torchearſe ; 
My Nutfe took't up, and wondring, wiſhed me 

To reade it, {o Tread thy treacheric. 

When to this word of marriage I came, 
I felc that both my cheekes did bluſh for ſhame. 
And when my eycs had ſery'd thy turne go reade 
Theſe lines, Ilooked doyyary and himg my head. 


W 


1 


But 


Thou 
ldld x 
bi rea 
Iifuch 
to fr 


I Bo, Te. 
Ju yer what glory haſt thou got thereby ? 

ſo deceive a Mayd is ne victory. 

[ood not with my Axe, and Buckler there, 
ks Penthefilza did at Troy appeare.” 

Nogold Belt from me thou did'ſt beare away, 


Like that was taken from Hippolite. 
hen why ſhould*ſt chou rejoyce ro have betray'd 2 


*Bythy deceirful] words a harmelefſe Mayd. 


in Apple deceiv'd Atalanta, and Cydippe © 
hou ſhalt another Hippomentes be. 


_ "Butif that wanton Boy did thee enflame, 
Fhoſe quiver (thou ſat )dorh Loves ſhafts contaune; 


' 


I 


hy did't thou not in honeſt ſort come to me ? 
Ind not ſtrive to deceive meg but to wooe mc. 

hy did'ft thou nor by words thy worth expreſic, 
ogaine my love, while thou did love profefie 2 


) 


{hy did'ſt thou ſeek to compell, not perſwade 


lf love ? by promiſes on thy part made. 

hat doth my former oath now profit thee ? 
ſhough I call'd Diana it to teſtifie, 

tisthe mind that ſyeares,but my tongue went, 

nd ſwoare this oath, without my minds Conſcng, 
*An oath ſhould be rook with a knowing mind, 


{Therefore a raſh oath hath no power to bind. 
ITrillingly I promis'd unto thee 

|Ntriage, thou mi ght'ſt then ſecke it now of me. 
tif thoſe words 1 unwares did ſpeake, | 
Thou tand'ſt on words that are but vaine,and weake, 
ud nor ſweare, therefore thou cault not be , 

|*) reading thoſe words, a husband to me. 

Uuch falſe oathes to bind efteQuall were, | 
logrow rich in ſhort time thow need't nor feare,. | 


EL 7 0; For 
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For all the Kings inthe world may refipne 
Their right unto thee by reading a line. 
Thou arr greater than Dian* beleeve me, 
If in thy words ſo great a power there be. 
Yer though my oath, and thy love here I ſlight, 
And have ſtrongly pleaded, my caſc is right. 
Yet I confeſle I teare Dzaya's wrath, 
Who now I doubt thus me afti:Red hath. 
For as often, as I intend to marry, 
Tdoe fall fick, and fo am forc'd to carry. 
Thrice Hymena now unto my bed-fide came, 
And finding me ſick, he went back agune, 
And with his tired hand he ſcarce could light 
His Torch, or make it to burne cleere, and bright, 
Sometimes with powders he perfumes his haire, 
While be his yellow ſaffron roabe doth weare. 
But when unto my Chamber he doth come, 
And beholds teares, and weeping he is gone. 
He plucks the Garland from his ſhining haire, 
And teares the fioyers in it placed were. 
Such mouriing doth with him to ill agree, 
Thar his bluſhing cheeks red as his robe be, 
While 2 hot feaver now tormenteth me, 
So that I thinke the bed-clothes heavie be. 
I fee my parents for me weepe, and rage, 
Who am noyy neerer death than mariage. 
O Dzaz \that doſt weare thy painted Quiver, 
Helpe me now by ApoRos $kill, thy brother. 
Since he can cure the fick, then why ſhould I 
To thy diſgrace, without thy helpe here dye ? 
When thou didit bath thy ſelfe I ne*'re miſtaked 
Like raſh Afeox, who beheld thee naked, 


J0 


LIY« lo 


[nchy Altars T have oft ſacrifie'd, 

ts mother was not by my mother deſpi('d. 
Misonly was my fault, that Thave read 

!xerjur'd verſe, and was thereby deceiy'd. 
Ficrefore Acontins for my ſake now bring, 
79Dimma's Altar thy owne oftering. 

the goddefle be oftended with me, 

hen to be thine, why doth ſhe hinder me 2? 

if that ſhe do take away my life, 

hou canſt not hope that I ſhould be thy wite, 

{: chat hould be my husband, doth nor ſtand 

$1 my bed, and lift me up with his hand. 

Kt fits indeed on my bed fide, but he 

rempts no ation of immodeſtie. 

1d knowes not what to thinke of me at all, 

{hen without cauſe tearcs from my eyes do fall. 
tſldome doth a kiſſe ro me impart, 

ind with a fearefull yoice cals me Sweetheart, 
[wonder my diſdaine he hath not ſpy'd, 

:r vhen he comes I turne on my left ſrde. 

will not ſpeake, bur ſleepe I counterfeit, 

1nd pull my hand back, when he would it take, 
Then does he fetch a deepe ſroh, becauſe I 

{im offended with him, he knowes not why. 
'Whenas in truth, if I ſhould ſpeake my minde, 
; (Cauſe in my ſufferings thou doſt pleaſure finde) 
{hou doſt deſerze our anger, Who didft (et 

| [iy cunning toiles, to catch me in thy net. 

| Vhy doſt thou vvrite thou would'it faine viſit mc ? 
ince in thy abſence thou haſt wounded me. 

| Why thou art call'd Aceativzs, I have found 
—_ ltke an arrow thou far off doſt wound, 
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That wound is not yet healed which no dart, 
But theſe words 1 red, gave unto my heart. 
Why ſhould'ſt thon come, and heere behold me lye 
"The wretched Trophy of thy viftory ? 
For now my bloudlefle colour doth quite faile, 
And I amlike thy Apple wan, and pale. 
My whe cheekes are not lightly ſtain'd with red, 
Like ſpotted marble newly poliſhed: 
Bur like the colour of a ſilver Cup, 
When wich cold water it is filled up. 
If thou ſau'ſt me, I ſhould not ſeeme the ſame, 
As when by Art thou fought'|t my love to gaine. 
My promiſc thou would'ft willingly remit, 
And aske the goddefle to be freed from it. 
And thou wilt ſend me then anather line, 

That I may (weare, that I ſhall nere be thine. 
Yer prethce come, {ſince thou defir'it the ſame, 
And ſee it thou canſt know me now againe. 
Though (Acsxtirs) thy breaſt like fron be, 
Thou would'ſt pray the goddefic ro pardon mc. 
Yer I would have thee know, we askt Apollo, 
To regaine health what courſe I ought to follow. 
And as fame doth report; he anſwered, I 
Was puniſh'd for my infidelity. 
Aad thus the god in Orache anſwer'd me, 
Who to thy defires favourable be, 
Whence comes it, but becauſe theſe cunning Letters, 
In the Appte writ make the gods thy debrors. , 
Since thou do'ſt rule the gods, thou mult rule me, 
And therefore willingly I yeeld to thee. 
1 told my Mather how I had betray*d 

. My ſelte ro tice, at which ſhe was difmay'd. 


You 


L1e. to 149 


{muſt Þatrive the re it, for I have done 
ady,1 feare, more than doch became 

Virgin, fince in this Letter you ſee, 

| feely doe unfold my mind to thee, | 

\ Now my weake joynrs are weary of enditing, 

my fick hand is tired with long yvriting, 

hoping that we ſhall rogether meere, 

Letter with a farewell doth theegreets. 


| 
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The Argument of the one and twentieth 
 Epifile. 
Pham being ſometime a Boatmans . Venus came unto him and | 


deſired to be carried over the water gratis, which he did, not 
Knowing her to be a goddeſſe, wherupon ſhe gave him a Boxof 


' oyntment; wherwith axoynting himſelfe he became fo beautifull 


_ of fits preſent eſtate and*manner of ife. Laſtly ſhe uſes all Argu-: 


Qooge as thou do'ſt behald my ſtulious hand, 


that all the women in the Ie Lesbos were in love with kim, and 
eſpecially S«ppho did impariently aftet kim. But when Phaoy 
went to Sicily, Sappho out or the heate of her love,and feare of his 
diidame, dugecty reſolved to throw her (cle into the Sea,from 
Lucas a Promontorie of Epire. But yet unconſtant to her firſt re- 
ſolve, ſhe endeavonrs by this Epiſtle to recall him back, and gaine 
his4oye of which ſhe formgctly deſpared,and to win him to a diſlik 


ments that might move him to pitty. And in this Epiſtle Ovid hath, 
moſt lively expreft the ſoft and amorous affeGions of love 


Sappho to Phaon, : 


aF hence the Letter comes do'ſt rhou underitand: 
Or unlefle in it thou Sappboes name reade, | 
Do'ſt thou not know from whence it doth proceed? 
T hou may'ft wender why I in this verſe write 
Since Iin LZyricke numbers do delight. 

The weeping Elegic will fitting prove 


To fute unto ſad, and mournfull love. 


Bur in light Lyrick verſes there appeares 
No dolefull harmony, that may ſute tearcs. | 


For | 
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"like a field of corne on firc, whoſe flame 


ſhe caſterne wind doth blow up, and mainraine, 


oth burne apace, being fram*'d by the wind, 
tren ſo the flame of love doth fie my mind, 
[ſhough Pheop live neere Zrxa far from me, - 
ly flames of love hotter than Zrza be. 

that Verſes ro my Harpe | cau't ler, 

*A quiet mind doth Verſes beſt beger, 

The Driad*s do not helpe me atthis time, 

Nor Lesbian, nor Pieran Mules nine. 

[hate Amythore, and Cydaus White, 

and Atthis is not pleaſant in my frght. 

nd many others that were loy'd of me, 

But now T have plac'd all my love on thee. 

Thy youthtfull yeercs to pleaſures do invite, 


[Thy tempting beauty hath betrai'd my fight. 
| Take a Quiver, thou wilt Apollo be : 
Take Hornes, and Bacchus will be like to rhee. Pl 


hebuslov'd Dapbacs Bacchus, Ariadne, 
tetin Lyrick verſe no knowledge had ſhe. 
bur the Muſes diftate to me {mooth rhymes, 
that the world knovyes my name and lines: 


1 


# 
. 
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Nor hath Azceus for the Harpe more praiſe, 
Taough by higher ſubjeRs he gers his bayes. 
*If nature beauty unto me deny, 

My wit the want of beauty doth ſupply. 
Though low of ſtuure, yer mv fame 15 tall, 


And high, for chrough the world 'tis knowne to all, 


Though for my beauty | haye no renowne, 
a 


| ?erſeus lov'd Cephcia, that was browne. 
White Doves doe often paire with ſpotted Doyes, 


Aae the grcent Parret the black Turtle loves. 


I5y 


en a, a roma >» be rt SL 667 I INE IEENGe on as 
' 


LY 


I52 Ovid's Epiſtles. 


- If thou wilt have, Love, as faire as thee, 


Thou muſt have none, for none ſo faire can be. 
Yer once my face did faire to thee appeare, 


And that my ſpeech became me thou didſt ſweare. 
And thou would'ft kifle me while that I did fing, 


(For Lovers do remember every thing) 
My kiſtes, and cach part thou didft approve, 
But ſpecially when I did write of ftove; 


| Then I did pleaſe thee with my wanton Rtraine, 


With witty Words, and with my amorous vaine. 


| But new the Maids of Szcily do pleaſe thee, 
Woulg I might Lesbos change for Sicilie. : 

"But take heed Megarexſians how you doe 

: Receive this wanderer, leſt youdo it rue. 


Leſt by his flattering tongue you be betrai'd. 


| What he (ayes to you, he hath to me ſaid. 


O YVexxs | helpe me nov in my diſtreſſe, 
Faire goddeſſegfavour now thy Pocteſle. 
Will tortune alwayes be to nse unkinde ? 


And will ſhe never change her froward minde * 


For I knew ſorrow ſoone, even when that I 


Was fix yeeres old, my father firſt did die. 


The love of a whore my brother o're came, 


On whom he ſpent his wealth, and leſt his fame. 
Being growne poore, then unto Sea he yyent, 


To pet by pyracie what he had ſpent, 


| And becaule I blam'd his courles, he 
My honeſt connſell ſcorn'd, and hated me. 


And as if theſe priefes were too light for me, 
You know thar [ have faulty beene with thee, 


 Andof thee at laſt I muſt make complaint, 
| Becauſethat Tthy company do want, 


. 
- 
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.| thy abſence Ido not drefſe my haire, 
1 Nor on my fingers any rings doe weare. 


Apoore and homely weed I do aflume, 
frabjan myrrhe doth not my haire perfume. 
Though I did dreſle my ſelfe for to eaſe thee, 
Yer in thy abſence why ſhouid I drefle me ? 
Nature hath given me a heart ſo ſoft, © 
That love doth with his arrow wound ir off. 
For I am ſtill in love, and I do fee, 


; 


{| That 1 muſt alwayes thus inlove ſtill be. 
| The far1ll ſiſters at my birth decreed 


Toſpin my life forth, with an amorous threed. 


| Oc elſe my ſtudies are the cauſe of it, 


Thalia hath given me a wanton wir. 
Nor can it in love ſeeme fo ſtrangeacaſe, 


That I ſhould [ove thy young efteminate face. 
| Leſt Aurora thould love thee I was afraid, 


And ſo ſhe had, but Cephalus her ſtaid. 


| If bebe ſhould behold rhee, ſhe erc long 
| Would love thee more, than her Endymioz. 


And beautious Yenus long ague had carried 
Thee unto heaven in her Ivory Charior ; 


| Butthatthe goddeſſe wiſely did foreſee, 


| That Mars himſelfe would fall in love with thee. 
_ uch was thy beauty, and thy comely | a 

For in thy youth thou hadſt a Virgins face. 
Returne to me, thou ſyvceteſt lower of beauty, 
For to love thee, I know it is my duty. 


{ Idonotherec intreat thee ro love me, 


But that thou wouldſt permit me to love thee. 

And while I write, I weepe even for thy ſake, 

And all thoſe blots thou ſeeſt, my teares did makc. 
Though 


CE 
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Though thon reſolvedſt to go,yet modeſttc 
Might haveentorc'd thee, to take leave of nic, 
At thy departure thou didit nor kifle me, 
I tear'd not that I ſhould fortaken bc. 
J] had no pledges of thy love, tor L 
Have nothing of thine but rhy injurie, 
This only charge I would have given to thee, 
'That chou would not be unmindfull of me. 
I {weare unto thee, by this love of mine, 


| And by my goddeſſes the Mules nine. 
When they did tell me, that thou hadit rooke ſhip, 


A longtime I could neither ſpeake, nor weep. 
My hearr grevv cold, my fileat griete-was dumbe, 
Wanting both teares to vent it ſelfe, and tongue. 
Bur when my ſorrowes I more lively felt, 


Troare my hawe, my teares began to melt. 
$0 that to weepe I preſently begun, 


Like Mathers at the buriall of a ſon. 

My bother laught, and while,that he did walks 
And {trut by me, he thus beg2n to talke., 

Alas ! why does my loving filter grieve, 

Thou haſt no cauſe, thy daughtcr is alive. 
Tims love and ſhame together ill agree, 

For I had put off now all modeſtic. 

And inſuch manner I abroad did rove, 

That the people thereby diſcern'd ny love. 

C2 Phaoa, I do dreame of thee alwayes, 


Dreantes make the niaht more pleaſant than'the dayes, 
NDreames make thee preſent though thou ablent art, 


But they weake thadowes of true joyes 1mpatt, 
Sometimes I thinke that rhou imbraceſt me, 
And ſometimes [ thinke tar T 111brace thee. 
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That thaw doſt kifle me, then I doe beleeye, 

ich ſuch kifles as thou didilt uſe ro give. 

And ſometimes in my dreame to thce I ſpeake, 
As if my tongue and ſenſes were awake. 

1 cannot tell the reſt with modeſtie, 

[ For me thinkes I enjoy thy company. 

Bur when the Sun doth ciſe, and breaks the day, 

I am (ad, becauſe my dreares paſſe away. 

I'me angry that my phancy i8 no ſtronger, 

And that my pleaſant dreame ſhould lalit no longer. 
Then to the woods andcaves I ſtraightway hie, 
Wherein I cnjoy'd thy ſweet company. 

As ifthe woods and caves could comfort me, 
Since they witneſfles of our pleaſures be, 

Like one were mad, orenchanted I flye, 
! While my haire doth o're my ſhoulders looſen'd [ye 
| Methinkes the moſhe caves doe ſeeme as faire, 
As thoſe which built of coſtly Marble are. 

I love the wood, under whole leavie ſhades 

| We oftentimes have both together laid. 

| But the wood ſeemes unpleaſant unto me, 

| As if it mourned for thy company. 

| AndT have often gone unto that place, 

Where we have laine together in the graffe z 

And laid me downe againe, and with the ſhowres 
Ot ceares have watered the fmiling flowres. 

The leavelefſe trees to mourne do begin, 

And all the ſweet birds have left off ro lang. 

Onely the Nightingall with mournfull ſong), 

In ſaddeſt noars beyailes ber former wrong. 

dhe laments thoſe (ad verongs ſhe did (uftaine ; 


Of thy for{aking me Idoe complaine, | 7 
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Tf ſhe ſung not,nor I complain'd of thee, 

The wood more filent than the night would be: 
There is a Founraine that's as cleere as plaile, 
So that ſome thought a deity in it was; 
O're which a great tree doth extend his boughes, 


And ſoft greene grafle even round about it growes. 


I being weary, by chance lay downe here, 


And a Najad which did to me appearcz 
Scandiag before me, thus ro ſpeake began, 
Becauſe thou loy'ſ, and art not lov'd againe ; 
To Lencas go, ifthat thou wilt have caſe, 

A promontory that o're-lookes the Seas. 


| Hence Deucalien for Pyrrha's love 


Did throw himlſelfe done, and as it did prove, 
He had no hurt, but being drenched in 

Theſe (eas, his love to coole did ſtrait begin. 
The vertue in this place remaines, make haſte, 


And from this Rock thy ſelfe downe quickly caſt. 
Thus having ſaid, he yaniſhr, and my Fa ares 
; Tncreaſt, my eyes did overflow with teares. 


Faire Nymph, I promile thee that I will go, 
Enrag'd with love unto that Reck you ſhow. 


Perhaps the light aire in her armes will beare me, 
I can't be worſe,then why ſhould danger feare ms ? 


Olove ! with thy wings let me be (uſtain'd, 
Leſt for my death Le«cediax ſeas be blam'd. 
Then unto Phebus T'le my Harpe reſigne, 


And underneath it write this double line 3 


Sappbo, © Phebus, ofters uato thee, 


His Harpe, which thou lov'ſt, and was loy'd by me. 
' Tf phagz to returne to me would pleaſe, 


What necd I goto the Afnay Scas ? 
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rhou canſt doe me more good, thee I will follow, 
* [Thy beauty 15 ſach, thou art my Apollo. 
9; canſt thou harder than a hard Rock be, 
1rd to dye in milery ſuffer me ? 
were far better ſure, that T ſhould joyne, 
Jncloſe embraces, my faire breaſt with thine 
ſhat breaſt, O phasn, which thou didlt ofc praiſe, 
[4d which did ſeeme ſo witty many wayes. 
Now I would faine be eloquent, but while 
ſtrive to write ina more elegant ſtile ; 
ly Art doth taile, for griefe my wit hath ſpenc 3 
that my Letter is not eloquent. 
My former vaine of writing verſe is done, . 
Ny jocund Harpe is nov growne mute and dumbe, 
Yea, Lesbban Nymphs thar mariage do deſire, 
fea, Nymphs (o called from the Lesbyax Lyre. 
[ Ye Lesbyan Nymphs whoſe love advanc'd my fame, 
Come not to heare my Harpe, or Zyrich ſtraine, 
| For that (wcet yaine I had in former time, 
IMy Phaon took away, who is not mine. 
['fyou ſend him back, I ſkould regaine it, 
tle is my Genixs, that doth give me wit., 
but why with prayers ſeek 1 to perſvade ? 
f Can his hard heart with prayers be ſoft made ? 
' No it doth grow more ſtiffe, and Idoe finde 
That all my words, are but like empty vvind. 
but I do wiſh the winds would bring thee back, 
Why to returne againe, art thouſo {lack ? 
| have long lookt for ther, then come avvay, 
| Vhy doſt thourhus rorment me with delay ? 
| Weigh but thy Anchor, Yenus will befriend thee, 
Wih a good voiage, and a faire wind lend thee. 


157 


Cypid 


158 ovwvi's Epiſtles. 
Cupid to ſteate thy ſhip too will not faile, 
And he will put out, and take in each faile, 
Bur if thou forfake Lesbyax Sappho, 1 

Have not deſerv'd of thee ſuch cruelty ; 


And by this Letter I would have thee know, 
That my ſelfe into the Sea I will throw, 
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EPISTLES* 


the Poet 
S SABINVS, 


in anſyver to three of 


Ov 1Ds Epiſtles. 


The Argument of Sabines firft Epifele. 


nd relates his many troubles which he had valiantly endured. 
Ijreſia and Tallas having inſtruted him in future events, he pro= 
pheciech unto her that he will come home to 7thaca in the habit 
of a beggar. He comes home ſo diſguiſed, and Penelopss wooers 
ſuppofing him a beggar offer him many affronts. But his ſon Tees 
machus and his two {ervants helping him, he fell upon them, and 


flew them all. Ar laſt his fon Telegonns, whom he bad by Greeg. 


| Iewhim with a poiſon'd Arrow. 


| VLiYsSSES ro PENELOPE. 


Y Neorunate Vlyſſes hath from thec, 

Receiy'd thy Letter deere Penelope. 
The ſight of thy hand and ſcale, vere ro me 
\ kind of comfort in my miſery, ' 


——- 


THREE RESPONSIVE | 


plyſes having read Penelopes Epiſtle, .anſwereth all objeRions; 
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'Thoy doſt xccuſe me, that Tam too ſlael 


Tn retvening, and comming to thee back. 

X had rather thou ſhould*ſt efteeme me ſlow, 
Then that Tſhould ler thee my troubles know, 
Greece knew my loveunto thee, when I had 
For thy love counterfeited my (elfe mad. 
Yor ſuch was then rhe force of my affeRion, 


That J] did counterfeit a fain'd diſtraQion. 


Thou would'{ not have me write, but come away; 

IT make haſt, but crofſe winds do make me ſtay. 

Troy which the Grec:iax Maids hate, is defac'd, 

YT am not there, for Troy is burnt, and raz'd. 
Deipbobus, Afers, Hedor, all ſhine are, 
And all the reſt of whom thou ſtood'| in feare. 

I ſcap't the 'Thracian bands, when I had flaine 

Rheſus, and ro my Tents return'd againe. 

And befides out of pPalas Temple 1 

Did take the fatall palme of victory. 

1 was in the Horſe, when Caſſandra cry'd, 

Tr0jans burne the Horſe, yet not terrifi'd. 

Burne ir ; for n this wodeen Horſe quorh ſhe, 

The cunning Grecians here encloſed be. 

Therefore it youdo not this Horſe deſtroy, 

Tt ſhall be the deſtruQion of Troy, 

Achilles rites of ſepaltnre did lack, - 

Tilt I brought him to Theſis on-my back. 

The Grecians did my labour ſo regard, 

I had Achilles armour for reward. 

Yet I have loſt all, for the (ca hath ſwallow'd 

My Ships, and all the company me follow'd. 

Only that conftanr love I owe to thee, 
Continues with me in adverſity. 7.4 
Scylla, and Charybdis could.nort cat avay ©... | 
My lovero thee, which fill dodhvichme Ry; 
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piohe of Antiphates my love endur'd, | 
And though the cunning Syrens me allur'd. 
And Circez nor Calypſo could not charme me, 
| Thy love againſt their Sorceries did arme me. | 
| Both promiſ'd that they could immortall make 
Me, that I ſhould nor feare the Stygian Lake. 
For thy ſake I cheir ofter did withſtand, 
And have ſuffer'd ſo much by ſea, and land. = 
Perhaps when thou theſe womens names doſt finde 
In my Letcer it will trouble thy mipde. * 
And of Cyrce and Calypſo to heard, 
Perhaps thou wilt be ſtruck into a feare. 
When I in thy Lettez Anconss red, 
Polybus and Medoy, they my feare bred. 
Since thou ſo many yourthfull Suiters haſt, 
How could I think that thou remaineſt chaſte, 
Could they delight in thy teare blubber'd face ? 
Do not thy teares thy beauty yet deface ? 
| And it ſeemes thou haſt given conſent to martys 
J But thy unthriving web doth make chem tarry 3 
| For that which thou haſt in the day time ſpun, 
Thou unweay'| at night, ({o*tis never done. 
Thy Art is good , which doth ſucceſſefull proves 
Todclude their purpoſe, delay thieir love. 
10 Polyphemus ! I do wiſh that 1 
| Had dy'd in thy Cave free from miſery. 
' | Would I had by the Thraciaxs beene flaine, 
When my ſhips unto /maros Grit came. 
Would cruell Pluto then had ſatisfi'd 
His wrath on me : 1 would thatT had dy'd, 
When Tdeſcended to the Stygian Lake, 
From whence in ſafety I returned backe. 
* [Forthough in thy Letter no dread appeates 
he | (ary my mothers thin ghoſt malking there, 
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' Oflate, fo that ker anger ſpent dorh ſeeme. 
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She told me how at home all matters be, 

And to ſhun my imbraces thrice fled me, 

I ſaw Protefilaus, who fate contemning 

With his death gave the Trojan wars beginning. 
And his wife Leodamia, who did dye, 
Thac ſhe might beare her hasband company. 
Ilaw Agamemnuon, whoſe wounds bleeding were, 
So that the ſight made meler fall a teare. 

He had no hurt at Troy, and alſo paſt 


 Fhe Eubean Promontory, yet at laſt 


Having a thouſand woufids given him, he dies 
Eyen then when he to love 41d ſacrifice, 
Taus Helexa the Grecians ruine bred, 


' While ſhe to Troy a ſtranger followed. 


Beſides, what profit yvas it unto me, . 

Caſſandra were captives and Axdromathe. 
Icould have choſen Hecuba for my wife, 

Thinke not that with a whore I ſpend my life. 

For I brought Hegyba aboard my thip, 

But ſhe out of her former ſhape did ſlip. 


© For into a Bitch ſhe was ſtraight transform'd, 


And her complaints were into barking turn'd. 
T'het:s grew angry at theſe Prodigies, 
And enrag*d Aolys made a {torme to riſe 3 


So that with wind and waves our ſhips did ſtrives 


Which tempeſts round about the world did drive. 
But if Tyreſsas truly foretold me 


| A proſperous fate after adverſity ; 


Having endur'd ſo much by land and ſea, 


I hope my fortunes will more kinder be. 


Now Pallas doth prote& us from all dangers, 
And guides us in our journey amoneſt ftrangers, 
Since Troys deſtruction I have Pallasſeenc 
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ind whatſoever 4jax did commu, 

The Grecians now are puniſhed for it. 

Nor was T'ydides too excul'd from danger, 

For he like us about the world doth wander. 

Nor Teucer har from Telamon firſt ſprung, 

Nor he that with a thouſand ſhips did come. 
Menelaus was happy, for having got 

His wife, he need feare.no unhappy lot. | 
Though the winds or {eas did your journey ſtay, 
Your love was not hinderd by that dclay. 
The winds nor waves did not hinder your bliſle, . 


| But when you liſt you could embrace, and kifle. 


And had I fo enjoy:d thy company, 

No evill chance could than bende to be. 
But fince Telemachss 18 well I hcarc, 

My preſent troubles I more lightly beare. 
[blame thy love in ſending hum to ſea, 


| Through Sparte, and in Pylor to ſeeke me, 
| Inceds mutt blame thy lovein doing it, 


While to the Sea thou did{t my Sonne commit, | 
But fortune may at laſt yer prove my friend, 
And all my troubles may have a faire end. 


| A Prophet told me, deere Wife, we ſhould meet, 


And with imbraces ſhould each other greer. 
But I will come dilguiſ'd, ſo to be knowne 
Vnto no other. bur thy ſelfe alone. 


 Iaa beggars habits Tle diſguiſed be, 


Conceale thy joy, and knowledge then of me. 


Tie ſhew no outward violence when I come 
| forſo Apollos Prieſt unto me ſung. 


But Ile revenge my ſelfc even at that time, 
When'thy wooers are banqueting with wine, 
While beggars raiment doth Ylyſſes cover, 


Andthen at laſt my ſelfe I will diſcover, 
M 3 : While 
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While at Viiſſes they ſhall all admire, 
That this day would come ſoone I do defaire. 
That we may both deere wife, renew our loye., 


And I to thee may 2 kinde husband prove. 
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| The CArgument of Sabines 
ſecond Eprfile, 


Demopheen in this Epiſtle endeavours by divers Arguments to 
excuſe his unfaithfull negleR of returning to Phyllis according 
to his promiſe. Alleaging that bus friends were offended with him 
for ſtaying ſo long with her jn Thrace, and allo the inopportune 
unleaſonableneſſe of the weathet for _ promiſing howfoeyer 
at lengch to returne to Phylis. Hee pertormed his promiſe, but 
Thylly impatient of delay, had ſtrangled her ſelfe before he cam; 
and by the mercy of the gods waschanged into a leafeleſie Abs 
mond-tree * which Demephoon imbracing, it put forth leaves, 88 


| Thyladignifies in Greek an Almond-tree, fo expreſſing the name 
of Phyllis. Becauſe when Zephyrus or the Weſt wind bloweth 
from Africa into Thrace, this Tree floariſheth, for Cephirus ſigni. 
fieth as much as Cangoegye, that is , The Gfe-chersfſher ; which 
eve occaſion to this fition, That Thyksrranstorm'd into a Tree 
(cem'd to rejoyce, and flouriſh,at the returne of her Lover! 


D emophoon to Phyſtis. 


þRom his owne Countrey to Phyllss his friend, 
Demophoon doth this his Letter ſend, 


Eyen thy Demophoon thar doth ſtill loye thee, 42.4 


My fortunes change, bur not my conſtancy, 

Theſeas, whoſe nime thou haſt no caule to feare, 

Thy flames of love for his ſake worthy were, © | _ 
L 4 | Mni/*i.e46 
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if it had beene ſenſible of his returne. Which s fain'd, becauſe 
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Mneſtheus drove out of his royall itate, 

And the old Tyrant is now dead of late. 

He that the 4mazons had overcome, 

And unto Hercules was companion, 

. He that did Mzjzos fon in lay become, 

When he the Mznotarure had overthrowne. 

| Hedid accuſe me becauſe I did ſtay, 

_- Trifling ſo long with thee in Thracza. 

For while the love of phyllis did detaine thee, 
And that a forraigne beauty did enflame thec. 
Time with a nimble pace did ſlip away ; 

And ſad accidents hapned by thy delay. 
Which had beene all prevented, hadſt thou come, 


Oc hadft thou made them voide, when they were done. 


_ When thou didſt Pbyllis kingdome love, for ſhee 
Then a whole kuigdome was dearer to thee, 
From Athamas I.this ſame chiding have, 

And old Xthra, who's halfe within her grave. 
vince Theſes is not there to cloſe theireyes , 

| The taviten me for ſtaying with thee lycs. 

| I conteflethey both to me often cry'd, 

When my ſhip did in Tbraciaz waters ride. 

The winds ſtand faire Pemopboon, why dolt ſtay * 
Goc home Demop'oon without delay. 


J! From thy beloved pt.y/{:is cxample take, 


She loves thee, yer her home ſhe'd not forfake. 
She defires not to beare thee company, 

Bur to returne againe entreateth thee. 

| Twith a fijent patience heard them chide, 

* But their defire I inmy thonghts deny'd. 

I thoughr T could not imbrace thee enough, 
And I was glad to ſee the ſea grow ruffe. 
Before my father I will this confeſſe, 
5c He that loves worthily may it profeſle. 
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ar fince ſuch ſtoare of worth remaines in thee, 

[HI doe love thee, it no ſhame can be. ir 
1nd Ido know that Phyllis cannot lay, 

[prov'd unkind, when I did faile away. 

ror when the day came that I mult rake ſhip, 

[wept, and comforted thee who did'ſt weep. 

Thou did *it grant me a ſhip of Thraciay > 
While Phylli's love made me the time delay. 

Befides my facher Theſes doth retaine 

4riadaes love, and cheriſhes that flame 3 . 

Vhen he lookes towards heayen many times, 

| [Se how my love (faith he) in heaven ſhines. 
Though Bacchus to forſake her did command him, 
The world for ferſaking her, hath-blam'd him. ) 

So I am perjur'd thought for my delay, 
Though phy{zs know not the caule of my ſtay. 

This may ailure thee I will come againe, 

Becauſe my breſt doth burne with no nevy flame. 
Phzllzs hath not report to thee made knowne, 

What Gilmall troubles are ſprung up at home. 

dince for my tathers death I a mourner am, _ . 
Whole death includes more griefe than I can name. 
My brother Wippolyzus deſerves a teare, 

Whom his own horſes did in peeces teare, 

Thele farall cauſes might excuſe my ſtay, 

Yer after a while I will come away. 

I will but lay my Father in the grave, 

For *as tir he ſhould worthy buriall have. 

| Grant me butrtime,and I will conſtant be, 

Thy Countrey yeelds moſt ſafety unro me. 

To thoſe thar fince the fall of Troy did wander 

By Land and Sea, and paſs'd through much danger. 
Thrace hath been kind, and I unto this Land 

By tempeſt drove;veas kindly enteitain'd. 
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If that thy love to me remaine the ſame, / 
Who in my royall Pallace now doe raigne, 
And art not angry with my Parents fate, 
Or with Demopboor moſt unfortunate. 
Suppoſe that unto me thou had'ſt been married 
When at the Seige of Troy ten yeares I tarried. 
 Penclope through all the world is fam'd, 
Becauſe that ſhe her chaſtity maintain'd. 
For the with witty Art, did alwayes weave 
An unthriving web, ſuiters to deceive. 
For ſhe by nighr d:d it in pieces pull, 

Reſolving the untwiſted threds to woll. 
Do'ſt feare the Thraczans will not marry thee, 
Or wilt thou marry any one but mee. 
_ Haſtchou a heart with any one to joyne 
Thy hand e unlefle thy hand do joyne with mine, 
How wilt thou bluſh then,and how wilt thou grieve, 
When a far off thou ſhalt my ſailes perceive. 

Thou wilt condemne thy ſelfe,and (ay alaflc ! 

tee Pemophoon molt faithful] was. 

 Demojph!onis return'd, and for my ſake 
A dangerous voyage he by Seadid make. 

I that for breach of faich him raſhly blamed, 
Have broake my faith, while I of him complained. 
But Phyllis T had rather thou ſhould'ſt marric, 
Then that thou ſhould'ſt ſome other way miſcarry. 
Why do'ſt rhou threaten thou wilt make away 
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Thy ſelfe? the gods may heare when thou do'ſt pray. 
Though thou do'it blame me for inconſtancy, 
Adde nor afflition to my miſery. 

Though Tpeſeus Ariadnedid forſake, 

Where the wild beaſts a prey of her might make 5 
Yet my deſert hath not beene ſuch, that I 

Should be acculed of inconſtancy. 


This 


"13: © 


© [This Letter may the winds without all faile 


pring ſafe to thee, which us'd to drive my laile, 
ſerfwade thy ſelfe I faine would came away, 
But that I Have juſt. cauſe a while ro ſtay, 
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The Argument of Sabines third Epiſtle, - 


This reſponſive Epiſtle written by Pr is not difficult, forthe 
Argument is taken our of Oexones Epiſtle. Parz having violated 
the rites of mariage, by repyd.eting his wife, and marrying Hel 
tene, firſt confeſſes to Oensus the injuric he had done her, Aﬀer- 
ward cxcufing himſelfe,he transferreth the blame on ('up:d,whoſe 
power Lovers cannot reſiſt, and on the fates, who had deſtinated 
Hellena to-him unknowne. But *tis reported that OGenone didlove 
Peart fodeerly,that he being brought to her wounded by Phyled- 
#es with one of Hercules arrowes, the tmbraced his body, and en- 
balming it with teares, dyed over kim, and {© they were both 
buricd in Cebria a Trojan Citie. 


Paris to Oenone. 


Yph, Teonfeſle that I fit words do want 

To writ an anſwer to thy juſt complaint. 

I feeke for words, but yet I cannot find 

Words, that may aptly fuite unto my mind. 

I confeſle againſt thee I have oftended, 

Yet Helen; love makes me I cannot mend it. 

Fic condemne my (elfe, but yvhat dottrt availe 

The power of love makes a bad cauſe prevaile. 

For though thou ſhould'it condemne me,aud my cauſe, 


| Yer Cupid meanes to try me by his laves, And 
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4 ifby his Jawes we will judged be, 

ſcemes another hath more right to me. 

houyvert my firſt love ] conteſle in truth, 

1d Imari'd thee in my flowre of youth, 

imy farther Priam T was not proud, 

: thou do'{t write, but unto thee I bow'd. 

iid not thinke Hedffor ſhould prove my brother, 

hen thee and X did Keepe our flocks together, 

know not my mother Queene Hecube 

thoſe Daughter thou moſt worthy art to be, ' 

Pat love,J ſee, is not guided by reaſon, 

-onfider with thy ſelfe ar this ſame ſeaſon. ' 

for thou complin'ſt that T have wronged thee, 

\nd yet thou writeſt that thou lov'it me. 

Andthough the Satyres,and the Fawnes do move thee, 
Yet thou remaineſt conſtant Kill unto me, 

Beſides, this love is fatall unto me, 

My Siſter Caſſandra did it foreſee 3 

before that 1 had heard of HeKens name, 
Whoſe beauty through all Greece was knowne by fame, 

? have told all, unlefle it be rhat wound + 

Uf love, which I have by her beauty found. 

Nay thoſe wounds I will open, and from you | 

70 gaine ſome helpe, I will both beg and ſue. 

My life, and death are berk within thy hand, 

You have conquer*d me, I'm your command. 

Yet I remember that when you heard me, 

Relate to you her diſmall prophekſie. 

While I did tell thee,thou did'ſt weep upon me, 
Wiſhing the gods would turne that {ad fate from me. 
tat thou might'ſt have no cauſe to accuſe 

When that Oenone doth Paris loſe. 

Love blinded me,that I could not beleeve thee, 
and loving thee doth make me now deceive ghee, 


» 
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Love powerfull is, and when he lift can turne 
Tove to a Bull, or to a Bird transforme. 
Such beautie all the world ſhould not eentiine, 
As Hellez, who is borne to be my flame. 
Since /epiter to diſguiſe his looſe ſcape 

Dd rransforme himſelfe unto a Swans ſhape; 
And /ovealfo defcended from his Tower 

To court faire Dauae in a golden ſhovyre. 
Sometimes himſelfe he to an Eagle turn'd, 


And fometimes to a white Bull hath transform'd, 


And who would thinke that Hercules would ſpin, 
Yet love of Dezanira compell'd him, 

And he wore her light Petticoates tis ſaid, 
While his love with his Lions skin was clad, 
So remember love compelled thee 

(The more's my fault )that thou preferredſt me 
Before ApoFoslove,and from him fled, 

| Becauſe thou would'ft poſſefle my marriage bed. 
Yet 1 excell'd not phebs, but the dart 

Of Love did ſo infore thy gentle heart. 

Yer this may unto thee ſome comfort prove, 
That ſhe is no baſe Harlot whom 1 love. 

For ſhe whom TI before thee do prefer, 
 Bybirth is deſcended from 1/upiter. 

Yet her birth doth not inamour'd make me, 
But*tis her matchleſſe beaury that doth take me. 
Q my Oenoxe ! 1 do wiſh it ſtill, 

T had not beene on the 7dean Hill 

A Iudge of beauty, Pallas now doth grudge: 
And uno, becaule againſt them Idid judge. 
And becaule I did lovely Fexuspraile, 
 Andforher beauty gave to her the Bayes. 

She that can raiſe loves flame up in another, 
She chat rules Cupid, and is his oyne mother s 
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| bhecould not avoyd her owne Sons ſhaft 
4 Bow, wherewith he woundeth others oft. ] 
|; Vulcan tooke faire Venus clole in bed — 
Eh Mars, which by the gods was witneſſed, 22 
þd Mars againe ſhe afterward forſpoke, 
 4dforbrr Paramour Anchiſes tooke, 
L-with Anchiſes ſhe in love would be, 
16 did revenge his {loth in venerte. 
> Frenustbus did in afteRton rove, 
-  Fhy many not the make Pars change his loye 2 
Wnelaus with her faire face was tooke, 
{hyd her, before on her 1 did look. 
Though wars enſue, if I do her, enjo y, 
And a thouſand ſhips fetch her backe from Troy 3 
[do not feare, the war is juſt, and right, 'T 
_ Fall the world ſhould for her beauty fighe, 
Although the armed Grecians ready be, = 
To fetch her backegi'le keep her heere with me, 
Þ#thou haſt any hope to change my mind, 
Tloule thy charmes why art So not inclin'd ? 
pince in Apollos Arts thou art well ſcene, | 
+Padto Hecates Skill haft uſed beene. | 
hou canſt cloude the day,and Rars ſhining cleate; 
ind make the Moone forſake her filyer ſphere 3 
Ind by thy charmes,while I did Oxen kcep, 
Pierce Lions gently walks amongſt the ſheep. 
- [houdid'ft make Xantbus, and Simoeis flowe 
* [Yato their ſprings, and back againe to goe. "iN 
* And charn'dſt other Rivers, when thou did'ſt ſer, 'rS 
They thirfted after thy Virginity. - 4 
Venoxe, ler thy charmes fleQuall mow 46M 
Tochange my afteRion, or quench thy love. | 


FI NIS. 


—_— —— 


LIS0I5$TILITLES SITS: 


_ 


. 


| Tmprimatur, Tho. Weeke 
| Cap. Domeſt, Lond. Epi Co 


